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wondering what to send their relatives for Christmas, also the 


folks who have very little time to do their 
shopping, could anything be more wel- 
come than a framed set of Judge covers? 
Make your selection. 


As every one is a reproduction, in full colors, of a 
Judge front cover, it would be obvious for us to go 
into detail in explaining that they are all clever and 
attractive pieces of art work made by the most prom- 
inent artists of the present day. You would not want 
a better wall decoration for your home, bungalow, 
den, clubroom, cabin or camp! And what is more, 
they are all ready for framing, being mounted on 
heavy double mats, size 11 x 14 inches. 


The regular price of these art prints is twenty-five 
cents a copy. We are offering any five you may 
select for $1.00, or the entire assortment of ten for 
$2.00. Why not surprise the home-coming soldier 
or sailor by decorating his room with some of these 
appropriate pictures ! 

Just fill in your name and address on the coupon 
below, put a check or a cross next to the names of 
the pictures you select, pin a bill, money order or 
stamps to it, and upon receipt of same we will send 
them to you, postage prepaid. 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 















































A Trench Spade 
| Judge Art Print Department J-11-29-19 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Herewith please find $...... ....for which send the assortment of | 
aft prints checked below, to 
roti «ila. os Jah ceaapenenbensabentveskuresdbinaened 
Address 
City . State : sed 
Navy Blue A Tribute From France. 
> A Baby Bond Good-Bye, Old Pal. 
A Present from Her Sailor Friend C) Telling It to the Marines. 
© War Babies A Jill for a Jack. 
Petticoats and Pants A Trench Spade 


POSES PAO PPE BOEING POD SOAP ORIN 
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Telling It to the Marines 
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VOLUME 77 NUMBER 1989 
$5.00 2 Year J | D (; ty 10 Cents a Copy 


“THE HAPPY MEDIUM” 

























Entered] as second - class matter, October . ° jo Published Weekly by Leslie-Judce Company, 
21, 1881, at the Post Office at New York, N EW y ORK. NOVEMBER 29, 1919 93 Fifth Avenes, Now York Clty 
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Drawn by Ateert HENCKE 


“Why did you leave Birdie ?” 
“T didn’t like the arrangement of the nest.” 
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Drawn by T. S. SULLIVANT 


“Well, Silas, I hear you got married recently. 





a af — 


Where did you go for your honeymoon ?” 


“We went down to the village an’ seen a movin’ pitcher 0’ Coney Island.” 


Letters to the New Rulers ot the World 


Il. 


To A Hotel Manager 


By STEPHEN LEACOCK 


Note: This is the second of Mr. Leacock’s series of open letters to the mighty men who are con- 
trolling the destinies of the peoples of the Earth under the new post-war regime. We expect civilization, 
as typified by the readers of Jupce, to be vastly* improved through the sublime moral lessons involved 


in these stately messages to those “higher up.” 


Noble and Exalted Sir: 

I am well aware, as I stand before you at the desk 
of your rotunda, of what a worm I am. There is, 
as far as I can see it, no reasonable excuse for my 
existence. I have, so it appears, “no reservation,” 
and yet I have had the impertinence to come here and 
to sue for a room. The contempt with which you gaze 
upon me is only too well justified. It is of no use for 
me to plead that I did not know that I was coming and 
that my journey to your city was entirely unpremed- 
itated. All this only indicates, as you justly express 
by the look upon your face, an ill-regulated life unfit 
for your consideration. 

I am well aware, sir, that I ought to have written to 
you four months ago and entered myself upon your 
waiting list for accommodation: and I know that even 
in that case my chance of obtaining a room would have 
depended upon my continued merit and good conduct. 


You inform me now that if I lean up against this 
desk until one o’clock there is a possibility that a gentle- 
man may vacate room 4601. This is glad news indeed. 
[ shall stand here with pleasure, and I am sure that 
you will not consider me disqualified if I stand first 
upon one leg and then upon the other. It is a habit 
that I have acquired in such hotels as yours. 

Meantime, my dear sir, I should like, while I lean 
against the desk, to set down upon paper in a few words 
just what I think of you. I cannot help but contrast 
you, sir, with the old-time “proprietor” whom you have 
replaced. The change, I do not doubt, is altogether 
salutary: and yet in certain aspects I cannot but regret 
it. The old-time “Hotelman” was accustomed to meet 
me with an outstretched hand and a genial smile. He 
greeted me by my name and, though I knew that he 
had read it on my valise, my gratification was none the 
less. A room? Why that man would find me a room 
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of pleasure and relaxation in his hotel there 
was nothing other than the bar. That was 
the sole resort—a quiet place below the 
stairs with a sanded floor and a long counter. 
And here it was that we stood in friendly 
converse, drinking whiskey and water, while 
the chief clerk was “fixing me up for a 
room.” In those brave days we drank 
whiskey and water right after breakfast. We 
were supposed to need it. 

Now, sir, I admit that you and your kind 
have made wonderful changes in our hotels. 
You have filled them with music and palm 
trees and débutantes. You have taught our 
people to drink English tea at five o’clock in 
the afternoon. You have borrowed the café 
chantant of the French and combined it with 
the grill room of the British. You have 
introduced afternoon dances and midnight 
suppers, and you have gathered about you— 
I admit it, and I thank you for it—all the 
pretty women in New York to decorate your 
corridors. 

You have become, and in a certain sense 
you are entitled to be, one of the New Rulers 
of the World. But this I ask. Do not push 
your sovereignty too far. If you do, there 
will be put on foot a plan to build in your city 
a few hotels of the by-gone type of the old 
days when guests were guests indeed and the 
kindly publican their host: a hotel with only 
one bath for every twenty-five guests: with 
dinner served only in the main dining-room 
when the bell rings: without a single rubber 
tree in the whole extent of it,—but, and this 
is the essential point—with something of the 
old-fashioned courtesy and kindliness and 
quiet which you are banishing from your 
palatial doors. 

What! The gentleman has vacated room 
4601? Ah! a gentleman indeed! Quick, 
Drawn by Otver Herrorp give me the pen and let me sign. I take back 
Tue FeatHeren Feminist all that I have written. And, by the way, 

“I'm getting dreadfully bored with sitting on these eggs. It's which is the way to the lunch-room where the 
cramping not only to the mind, but to the drumsticks.” Syrian dancing girls are? I shall want to 


“Why, my dear!” 
wad . ° , ° > 1ere. 
“Ves, I’m sick of this gabble about a female’s place being on eat there 
the nest. I believe in a communal incubator.” 























| An A 
if I turned up at midnight in the middle of a Grand Army s- 
Convention. A room! Why the mere suggestion of my 
not getting a room filled him with distress. Sooner than 
see me sleepless, he would put me in with two commercial 
men from the west (perfect gentlemen, as he himself in- 
formed me); he would put me, along with four others, on 
the billiard table; establish me behind a screen in a quiet 
corner of a corridor; or, stop, rather than see me suffer, he 
would offer (it was a safe thing) to turn out of his own 
room. As to a bath, neither he nor I ever thought of it. 
Observe that this man’s hotel was very different from 
yours. In it was no palm room filled with rubber trees and 
resonant with the music of a Hungarian orchestra, no Pea- oa 
cock corridor in which the dangerous débutante in the droop- 
ing hat shoots languorous glances at the passer-by. In point 
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THREE 0’ THEM 


Mrs. I. 
Tobacco! 
The Mere Worm—Cheer-up, madam! 


Egg View News-Notes 
By Lestre VAN Every 
UTTON EDGIN’S dog treed a squirrel in Truman 
3ilge’s whiskers yesterday. 
* *« * 
Erny Neff, our barber, can snore in French. 
* 1 + 
Knobrick, the base-drummer, has been 
He’s getting too hard of hearing. 


Nehemiah 
asked to resign. 
* ’ * 

Crony Paine would answer a letter to-day, only he 
has nothing else to do, and can’t think up any excuse 
for making it a short one 

* * * 


Chet Lumley is like a lot of other persons. He doesn’t 
know whether leather pocket-books have advanced tn 
price, since the war, or not. 


* 


Saturday night Bill Waite, our grocer, told Plato 
Prouty he was going to give Plato twenty-five cents 





C. (To-you)—We've annihilated the Curse of Alcohol! 


We'll still have you with us! 


3y nineteen-twenty we will have abolished the Curse of 


more a week, which made Plato begin to blow the dust 
off of everything. 
* * © 
At the opening dance of the season over the lock-up 
Wednesday night, Sherm Spoor engaged only the 
“Home Sweet Home” number with Myrt, his wife, as 
he wanted his shoe-shine to last all evening. 


Stop, Look, Listen! 
[t is hard to see how aeroplaning can be as dangerous 
as it is, without any grade crossings. 


Suspicious 

Hubby—Yes, dear, bronze is a very tough and lasting 
material. Why do you ask? 

Young Bride—Nothing, only Farmer Jones writes 
that he is sending us one of his finest bronze turkeys. 

Hard to Find 

Telephone—Yes, Sir, this is the Detective Agency. 
What can we do for you? 

Jones—Send me up a couple of good men. The coal 
people say they put a ton in my cellar, and I want to find 
it before winter hits us. 
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Returned Warrior—Well! it’s certainly a treat to see yourself dressed like a 


gentleman again! 


A Conservative Cuss 
By Tom P. Morcan 


6“ NE evening nearly twenty years ago,” admitted 
the soiled and hairy gent who sat at ease in the 
entrance of a cavern in the far-back fastnesses 

of the Ozark hills, “my wife, an excellent but loquacious 

lady, chided me, with a rush of words that in volume re- 
sembled the flow of the waters that came down at 

Lodore, for my conservative habits, which she baldly 

denominated sloth, and declared that if I did not bring 

in an armful of wood she would not cook supper for 
me. I arose and went out, as if to get the wood, and 

did not immediately go back. Instead, I sought this 

cave, which, while it lacks some of the conveniences to 

which I had theretofore been accustomed, is an ad- 
mirable place in which to philosophize in peace. Ten 
years later I returned home, and quietly opened the 

kitchen door c 

“Ah!” appreciatively interjected the traveler, who had 
penetrated to the lair of the troglodyte. “And you 
bore an armful of wood, just as if you had but a few 
moments before gone after it?” 

“Not so!” was the reply. “I looked cautiously in to 
see if somebody hadn’t brought the wood during my 
absence. But, alas, the wood box was empty, and so 
[I came away. I contemplate going back again next 
week to see if the wood box is still bare.” 
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Rondoughboy 
By Max Lier 


a E t’adore,” I told Suzette, 
“You're my one and only pet. 
Be my bride and we will dwell 
In a cottage, furnished swell, 
That is, if there’s one to let.” 


Then, enmeshed in Cupid’s net, 
In that madding téte-d-téte, 
Soft I whispered, “Mademoiselle, 
Je t’adore!” 


Spoke to me that pert coquette: 
“You said the same to Henriette. 
Many time I to you tell, 
Not with you the wedding bell. . . 
When you go out, don’t forget- 
Shut that door!” 


Usually 

Willis—I suppose the strike in 
your town is a purely local affair. 

Gillis—Not in the least. The 
works are owned by Boston parties, 
the manager is from Chicago, the 
workmen came from Seattle, the 
labor organizer hails from New 
York, the strikebreakers were im- 
ported from Alabama, and the troops were sent by the 
Governor. Our only local interest .is ducking bricks. 
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Whistfully 
\Jaud—Girls, this ends the third rubber. 
Beatrix—Strange, I only remember two arguments. 


—_- ~, --* 







atuseuoetece oe #8 | 
C Wabbe bbb bo ole abo Il 
~~ seebhbubesababens 
TTT TEL 
mae MUPPET TTL 
fr ii -——DePan Tae STORE, 





















-———— 








Drawn by Pav. REILLY 
Tue Dream or EverywoMAN—“Home, James!” 
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with shoes so small, they crush his feet 
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es, corns all. He’s suffering his fiercest now; the 
weat of pain is on his brow. He’s on his way to see a girl 
vhose name is doubtless Maud or Pearl, and he believes 






he'll think 
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and fine and neat; for 
ee that small fect me: 


his feet patrician are, 
have the vain id 
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us heat to see a geezer spoil his feet. Th: 
I’m glad that he has traveled hence; the gent 


for a bride must have more sense than that 
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who'd have 
poor snide.” 

Now mark that widespread pair of shoes, which brush 
the morning dews. We know when we have heard 
them flop that they are worn by some fly cop. The sleuth 


nse-* 


me 


iway 


puts on a brave disguise, with wooden teeth and china eyes, 
and clothes that dead granger and whiskers 
purchased at the store. His mother wouldn’t know that 
but for his shoes, which go flip-flop; and they announce to 


some wore, 


cop, 
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inful 1 kers of the law have ample time to hunt the 
straw. The peelers alwavs advertise their coming to the 
erring guys | vearing shoes that seem to say, “Here is 
the law, so fade away!” 
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et which rend his spirit 
shed ne tears for any scout who has his 
trilbys full of gout. When one is young or in his prime 
and has a roll that sublime, he wants the best the 
world provides, to tuck away in hi He calls for 
bottles long and cold, and all the pie his form will hold; he 
ities red when saner folk have gone to 
And then some morning when he wakes, his foot like 
and doctors come and view his hoof, 
and charge until they raise the roof, and coldly 
have the gout;” I shed a tear for that poor scout. N 
he’ll chortle, sing or laugh; and though he may deserve the 
gaff, it is a piteous thing, I say, an old man feed on 
hay, and slaw and prunes and shredded rice, id of 
nice things off the ice. And when a man contracts the gout 
he has to cut all good things out, and use cheap water for 
a drink, and eat boiled bran that’s on the blink. 
And so all day I view men’s feet as I go paddling up the 
street, and many startling facts I learn, for this old world 
has feet to burn 
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Vert week “Chawlie” takes a little trip on the Twentieth Century Express.) 
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You Must Nor Ask It.” 


Tabloid Plays for the Tired Business Man 


THE WAR PLAY 
TIME: A morning in June 
PLACE: A living room 

CHARACTERS: 

Lota, a modern girl 
GEORGE, a modern youth 
(LOLA is discovered reading. 

The doorbell rings and 

GEORGE enters excitedly, 
hearing a@ newspaper which 
he displays to LOLA.) 
Georce: It’s come at last! 
Washington has called out 
the guard. (Pointing to the 
headline). “Local Troops 
Start for Camp Today.” 
Lota (grimly): Well! Are you 
going to enlist, George ? 
GEORGE (suddenly abashed ) : 
Why, Lola dear—that’s hard- 
ly fair. I didn’t think that 
you would expect— 
Lota: Aren’t you ready yet to 
make the sacrifice? 


See, 


By KENDALL BANNING 


Illustrations by Lauren Stout 





“I AprpeAL To You to Do Your Duty as a TRUE 
AMERICAN !” 
11 


GEORGE: But Lola dear, be rea- 
sonable! Don’t ask it of me 
now ; this isn’t the time— 

Lota (sarcastically): And to 
think that you are the man I 
thought I loved! (Martial 
music is heard in the distance, 
approaching. ) 

The drums! 

Lota: Can you resist that? 

Georce (pleadingly): I can’t 
give up all that is dearest to 
me,—you must not ask it. 

[ love you; believe that, 
whatever happens! (The 
music becomes louder as the 
regiment approaches. ) 

Lota: The man who fails to do 
his duty now, George, is a 
coward! Remember, I am a 
Middleton—(proudly), and a 
Middleton never married a 
weakling! (GerorGE buries 
his face in his hands and 

(Continued en page 32) 
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Rather Low in Your Mindr This Way, Please! 


By Orson Lowey 
Physiological Maps by the Author 


stations 





par. 
in every 

That’s the Big Idea. 
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your reading of Bergson, 


sea 


EADS recharged 
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Recharging 

town. 


in 
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X WA or Gertrude Stein? An 

1 ~ Deap aa — oom, a8 inability to grasp and 
meee sor On poe ton y 

Pe "cope with some of the 


new movements, rather gropeful than 
hopeful in your delving in the classics ? 
The “Law of Psychic Phenomena” 
sort of kills the life out of you, what? 
Well, then: ; 

YOU NEED US! says their ad- 
vertisement at the top. The insulting 
pups! Nevertheless, we think they've 
got a good thing, which is going to 
make attendance at the human race- 
track mone of a pleasure. 

Call at our office. We will test out 
your mental battery. 1300 is par. 
1275 is good. 1200is poor. Anything 
below 1100 indicates that unless some- 
thing is done at once the battery will 
cease to function. Many owners think 
a brisk course of mental activity will 
in itself recharge and bring the brain 
up to normal; this is sometimes true, 
but it is a fatiguing process at best, 
time consuming and expensive. 

A lady who later became a patron 
of ours tried this, but after attending 
a course of twelve Rabindrinath Ta- 





“My 


the bean with us. 


fortnight 


to 


the 


advice would be to 
It may take a 
results.” 


produce 


nourishment offered. 
With the continual round 
of dull dinners, dull 
plays, stupid books, and 
the colorless people with 
whom one 
meet and mix at depress- 
ing receptions and other 
functions, the grey matter 
becomes darker and dark- 


leave 


is forced to 





' 


Numeer 1015 anp Numser 1325 


er, a dull, sooty black; examination 
after recharging shows the intellectu- 
als again a rich, rosy grey; at 1325, 
and at a trifling additional cost, a 
beautiful lavender, greatly in vogue 
with the ladies this season, is obtained, 
enabling one to appreciate even the 
dullest of our modern novelists, to 
comprehend the verses of the advanced 
poets, see points of jokes hidden to 
many, grasp the delicate, elusive flavor 
of double entendre—see much humor 
and sprightliness in plays and skits 
where perhaps little really exists. 
Could aught be simpler? You drop 
in, they test you out; if recharging 
seems advisable, they will hook you 
up to the dynamo or dingus that does 
the work (they do not name it in the 
advertisement) and do it while you 
wait, or they will unscrew your head, 
put in a new brain to use until your 
own is ready, and screw you up again. 
“Friday, 4 P. M.”, reads the card the 
own is ready, screw you up again 
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gore lectures at $3 each, 
and reading four volumes 
of Walter Pater, she 
found the reading of her 
mental battery had gone 
up from 1100 to only 
1125, due perhaps, in part, 
to the fact that her mind 
had become so weakened 
as to be unable to take on 


the absurdly small fee and 
walk out with the jolly 
old bean housing practi- 
cally a brand new suite of 
furniture. There you go 
briskly up the avenue, 
wearing a bright, peppy 
expression, with a merry 
quip here, a jest there, a 
snappy come-back which 
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Rates and details by mail in plain sealed 
envelope on application. 

Why, for editors and art directors of comic 
publications alone the thing is a Godsend. Imag- 
ine the joy of working tor—Mon Dieu! I 
hope | can get around to the office with this 
stuff on a morning when the department heads 
are just from the recharging staticn. 

Unsolicited Testimonials, Selected from Theusands. 

From a University Professor: The futility of mere 
words oppresses me when I essay to express to you 
the depth of my gratitude fur your help. Surely it 
is the hand of God working through your Company. 
A new world has been opened to me. I take the monthly 
service and now freqnendy find myself nearly abreast 
of my students, 

Believe me to be, My Dear Sirs, 

Gratefully yours, 
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From a Theatre-Goer: That “Chicken a la Maryland” show 
is certainly some show, I'll tell the world. I seen it once be 
fore and it sure looked rotten, but when I went again after 
my recharging I fell for the whole works. I guess I missed 
most of it on the once-over. 

Yours for pep,..... errr eT Pree 


From a Woman’s Club Member: The Educational Papers 
read at our monthly meetings no longer bore me as merely 
intellectual lullabies. They seem sprightly, informing and witty. 
I am now in at the applause instead of being awakened by it. 

PE POM daccaticrenee®*insian 


= - ——— - 
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is = -——e oe From a High School Girl: You are the dearest old thing! 
——— ” ° ‘ - 

_— I could simply hug you. On 1325 passed all my exams as 
Drawn by W. K. STARRETT+A. C. Barney Oldfield would pass a Lizzie. My Eng. Prof. gave me 
one , Jags , a scholarship for my essay after he recovered from his heart 
Your Honor, I admit I was exceeding the speed limit, but’ faiture. I have all the other girls bent double. A million 

I had an appointment with my husband and I didn’t want thanks 


to keep him waiting.” 
“Madam, the case is @ismissed.” 


puts into second place all who choose to go up against 
your keen mental edge. 

For some people we know we think it would be a 
mistake to wait while the recharging is done. Life is 
short, and time is fleeting. We live our life but once. 
If you're pretty well depleted the Company strongly 
advises that the works be left in their charge for a time, 
for regulation, etc. 

It seems to us the greatest blessing of the century. 
Dull house-maids brightened! Stodgy, low-browed 
butlers quickened hup! School children keyed up to 
par before examination, % wits made whole, homes 4 
for the feeble-minded turned into Universities! Whew! P 
We say the thing has enormous possibilities. For in- —— 
stance: husbands and wives attending theatrical enter- 3 
tainments and dancing parties may both go at 1215, or ; 
both at 1125, or both at 1325—anyway, no handicaps. 
No more tired business man and his wide awake, peppy 
wife, constantly disagreeing about everything, but in- 
stead, seeing the jokes uniformly, getting the same 
angle, and clapping their hands as one person. And at 








church. Both on the job or both sound asleep. TPES y} fh 
Probably special rates for whole families. The ad- —— ———S iy; jy) 
vertisement, in conclusion: == << p! Us Wis 


“Does a man go on shaving himself with a dull razor? MMT 


No he strops it. And ever so often he has it honed. 
Why scrape along, trying to cut social and business ice 
with a dull mind? Let us apply a little science. Let us 
hone your head for you.” He Loves Me, He Loves Me Nor!” 
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Joke-Power in History 


UST we await an era of psychologists before 
some prescient pen accords humor a place as 
one of the decisive factors in the waging and 
winning of wars? This generation hailed 
Mahan’s theory of sea-power and reads a thousand 
books on land-power. Yet in the rise and fall of nations 
a joke has oftentimes been as vital as a battle. The 
laugh that rippled through Israel when Saul cried out 
against the mean thief that stole his spear, meant victory 
to the heir of the throne of Zion, and Anglo-Saxons 
exalted themselves because the Kaiser’s mustache re- 
minded them so much of Capting Jinks of the Horse 
Marines. Lincoln’s joke-power was heart-power and 
gun-power to his people, and the gallant hosts of Lee 
fought long on good humor and a flat meal-bag. 
Take the jokes out of history and there would be 






a re-shuffling of the geography and loud timbrels. What 
was the wooden horse of 

Troy but a joke—and Scipio’s ea WY fi fb 
legions hiding behind the hills (Vl ide 


while the girls and glasses 
of Capua crumbled Hanni- 
bal’s hosts—and all down the 
cool centuries to “A little 
more grape, Captain Bragg!” 
the smiling eyes of the con- 
querors mark the high souls 
of unbowed spirits. War- 
riors who joke are in earnest 
Men must toil, suffer and 
think before they can laugh, 
and a joke in the face of 
death indicates “the mak- 
ings” of a gentleman. 
Humor is a spiritual gift, 
scintillating like starlight 
wherever honor and glory 
meet, yea, mellowing with 


200 





defeated rascals will only laugh you then know all and 
forgive all, agreeing with Carlyle that “a man who has 
once heartily and wholly laughed cannot be altogether 
depraved!” Ah, humor’s power and mercy! And it is 
pleasant to know that we are of the breed that roared 
when the rooster crowed on Macdonough’s deck at 
Plattsburg, and hushed when Philip called at Santiago: 
“Don't cheer; the poor fellows are dying!” 


The Grandeur of Science 


PROFESSOR of genetics and color heritage in 

\ a western agricultural college is conducting a 

series of experiments looking to the production 
of a breed of blue guinea pigs. Whether it be Copen- 
hagen or Alice we know not. A Chicago dealer in 
guinea pigs, rabbits, rats and goodness knows what else 
is said to be furnishing the stimulus for investigation. 

There may not be a little blue guinea pig in your 
bungalow yet, but doubtless 
there will be soon. And it 
is not improbable that you 
will live to rejoice in the day 
when each fair lady of the 
land will have a harmonious- 
ly-hued retinue of rabbits, 
rats and mice for each street 
suit and evening gown in her 
wardrobe. 

Girls, ain’t science just 
wonderful? Science and 
business enterprise com- 
bined, that is? Why, it won't 
be any time until bigger de- 
partment stores will be giv- 
ing away a dozen cute 
rodents with every georgette 
waist. And maybe the pro- 
fessor out West will consent 
to tint our chows and pom- 
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: : Drawn by R. B. FULLER 
the chivalrous charity of the , eranians and staghounds. As 
ow 2 . Mrs. Harrigan—Ill learn ye to go on a strike tage es ae 
victors even the shadow of with me havin’ th’ cookin’ an’ scrubbin’ to do th’ we said, ain’t science just 


the dark valley, for if the same as ever! 


wonderful ? 
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Changing Times—Goshall—Who's 
your friend? 

Hemlock—He is a shoe dealer who 
used to be known as “The man who 
made $3 famous.” 

“Don’t they call him that now?” 

“No, he is making ten dollars famous 
now——” 

“Ha! I gettcha— 

“With the same kind of shoes.” 
Youngstown Telegram. 


The Worst—“What's the matter, old 
top? You look sick.” 

“I’ve just undergone a serious opera- 
tion.” 

‘Appendicitis ?” 

“Worse than that, I had my allow- 
ance cut off.”—/Portland Express 


Far-Sighted—“Didn’t you say old 
Mr. Wadleigh had a turn for thrift?” 
“It’s worse than that. It’s a gift.” 

“Yes?” 

“Why, he can take a dollar out of his 
pocket and tell you what it will be 
doing twenty years from now.”—Bir- 
mingham Age-Herald. 


Guaranteeing the Job—Two men 
stepped up to the door after a ton of 
glittering anthracite had cascaded to 
the sidewalk 

“Do you want your coal put in 
one of them asked 

“How much’ll you charge?” inquired 
the woman at the door 

“We'll have to have $2 apiece.” 

“It won’t require two of you to do 
that little bit of werk.” 

“No. But coal is a terrible tempta- 
tion these days. One or the other of 
us will have to stand guard as a watch 
man.”—IVashington Star. 


Daily Collection—Vic went to 
church the other day. He boarded a 
street car and gave the conductor a 
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the World’ 


The Eight Hour Day 

















“Ocho horas de trabajo para el 
obrero y cero horas de _ rendimiento 


para uno y otro. 
“Eight hours for the laboring man 

and zero hours of agreement for 

either.”—Blanco y Negro (Madrid 


Mexican coin that he had been carrying 
about in his pocket for fifteen months. 

“IT thought I gave him a nickel with 
the picture of a bull bison on it,” re- 
called Vic, who says when he learned 
his mistake he told the conductor he 
was making a collection of souvenir 
coins. 

“So am I,” said the conductor and 


he rang up a fare.—I/ndianapolis News. 


What Angered Him—“Yes, I was 
fined $200 for putting coloring matter 
in artificial butter.” 

“Well, didn’t you deserve it?” 

“Perhaps. But what made me mad 
was that the magistrate who imposed 
the fine had dyed whiskers.”’—Mile 


stones 
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Tilusion—“You cannot judge by ap- 


pearances in this life.” 

“You surely cannot,” replied Uncle 
Bill Bottletop. “F’rinstance, moon- 
shine liquor mostly looks like pure 
crystal spring water.”—IlVashington 
Star. 


A Tip—lIf, however, for any reason 
you feel that the addition of pure cul 
tures to your cider will be of aid these 
can be furnished by the Bacteriologica! 
Laboratory at twenty-five cents for 
each culture of yeast or of vinegar 
bacteria.—Michigan Ag. Bullatin. 


Wine and Words—“When the wine’s 
in, the wit’s out,” said fhe ready-made 
philosopher. 

“It’s a fact,” replied Uncle Bill Bot- 
tletop. “But jes’ the same, prohibition 
isn’t keeping a large amount of fool- 
ishness from bein’ talked.”—Washing- 
ton Star 


Loud Rejoicing—“Men are just like 
children,” remarked Mrs. Dubwaite, in 
her superior way. 

“Why do you say that, dear?” asked 
Mir. Dubwaite. 

“Chiefly because of its pretty color, a 
man will wax eloquent about red liquor, 
but you rarely hear one extolling white 
liquor, which I suppose is just as good.” 

“You are wrong there, my dear. A 
tourist brought my friend John Jasby 
a quart of gin from Canada and his 
halleluiahs could be heard a block away.” 

Birmingham Age-Herald. 


His Description—The colored pris- 
oner denied the officer’s charge that he 
was full of liquor. 

“Sam,” said the judge, “I wonder if 
you know what liquor is.” 

“Oh, yes, sah,” answered Sam. 
“Liquah am somethin’ thar ain’t none 
of.”"—Boston Transcript. 





















Recently Demobilized Secretary (introducing new director at stockholders’ 
meeting )—Company, ‘shun!—Blighty (London). 


ERS 





The Difference—“What little boy 
can tell me the difference between the 
‘quick’ and the ‘dead’?” asked the Sun- 
day school teacher. 

Willie waved his hand frantically. 

“Well, Willie?” 

“The ‘quick’ are the ones that get 
out of the way of automobiles; the 
ones that don’t are the ‘dead.’ "—Phila- 
delphia Record. 

What's Its Use?—Little Jimmy went 
with his mother to stay with an aunt in 
the country, and his mother was very 
worried as to how he would behave. 

But to her surprise he was angelic 
during the whole visit—always did as 
he was told, and never misbehaved. 

As soon as he got home, however, 
he was his natural self again. 

“Oh, Jimmy,” she said, “you were 
so good while you were away. Why 
do you start behaving badly now?” 

“What's home for?” asked Jimmy, in 
pained surprise —Chicago News. 

Couldn’t Get "Em—A small Colum- 
bus boy recently helped his mother peel 
potatoes. When she inspected his work 
she found the eyes of the tubers had 
not been properly removed. 

“Why, Billie,” she reproved, “you 
have not cut the eyes out of the pota- 
toes you peeled.” 

“Well, mother, I just can’t help it,” 
wailed Billie. “Their eyes were so far 
back in their heads I couldn’t get em.” 
—Indianapolis News. 

Music—The music supervisor was 
trying to get the children to sing with 
expression They were singing an 
ocean song and she told them that in 
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certain places only the boys would sing. 
“Their voices are deep like the waters 
in the ocean,” she explained. “Men's 
voices make you think of oceans—don't 
they? 

The children agreed that they did. 
“And now,” she smiled encouragingly, 
“what do women’s voices make you 
think of?” 

Silence and then a little hand in the 
back of the room went up. “Why, of 
the swimming pool at the Y. W. C. A.,” 
piped a shrill treble —Jndianapolis News. 


A Youthful Casuist—“Son, didn’t I 
tell you it was too late in the season 
to go in swimming / - 

“But, dad——” 

“Don't tell me a lie, young man. Your 
hair is still wet.” 

“Honest, dad, I just splashed around.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 

An Apt Reminder—“Come upstairs 
and let me wash your hands,’ said 
Winnie’s mother. 

“I don’t want to go up!” 
nie, aged three. 

“Let her wash them down here,” 
called grandmamma; “she can do it just 
as W ell " 

“No,” her mother said firmly. “I 
want her to come up with me!” 

Winnie came upstairs as slowly as 
possible “Oh,” she said, turring a 
wrathfully tearful face to her mother, 
“why don’t you obey your mother?”— 
Pittsburgh Sun. 

Influence—The high school teacher 
was giving a review biography of John 
Milton. “His life influenced a great 
many of his poems,” she told the class, 
“and Milton had a very unhappy life 
indeed. His first wife and he were very 
unhappy.” She talked a few minutes 
and then asked, “Now what poem did 
this unhappy marriage cause him to 
write? 

“Paradise Lost,” came back from one 
of the listeners.—IJndianapolis News. 


wailed Win- 


Undoubtedly Helpful— “You told 
him to diet,” said the young doctor’s 
wife. 
“Yes, I told him to eat only the very 
plainest food and very little of that.” 
“Do you think that will help him?” 
“It will help him pay my bill.”—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


Only Scared—Doctor—Ah, yes. Very 
nervous, irregular pulse, palpitation of 
the heart and feverish. Let me see 
your tongue. 

Young man—I'm all right, doctor. I 
just came to ask you for your daughter’s 
hand.—Boston Transcript. 


A Norwegian’s Idea of American 
Journalism 





f.. 
Junjiunde 


Det er i “Det vaeldige folkchyls” 
redaktion, « nybyggerbyen etsteds ute 
Arizsona settlement. 

Redaktoren til sin faktor—“Er for- 
merne laerdige nu?’ 

: Ja, de er, sir. a 

“Og alle Brow ning- revalverne ladde og 
bowieknivene nyslepne?’ 

“Ja, bevares vel.” 

“Og de nye nag rie igjen faer- 
dige med fvldte kammere?” 

“Fem stykker av dem,i rad og rackke 
faa vaeggen derinde, sir.” 

“Godt, la saa bladet gaa i pressen! 

Scene—Editorial office of “The Night 
Howl” in an Arizona settlement. 

Editor—Is the press ready now? 

Foreman—Yes. 

Editor—Are all Browning revolvers 
loaded and howie knives sharpened? 

Foreman—Yes. 

Editor—And the new Mausers and 
machine guns ready? 

Foreman—Yes. 

Editor—Good. Then you can bring 
out the next issue—Tyrihans (Chris- 
tiana). : 

















Mental Arithmetic 











“What time is it, Jenkins?” 
“Eleven forty-three, sir.” 
“Ier—Jenkins, you might work that 


out for me!”"—IVorld (London). 








No Wonder—‘“Marriage is a fail- 
ure,” said the Cynic, with a sneer. 


“No wonder,” replied the Philoso- 
pher. “Look how many inexperienced 
people go in for it."—London Answers. 


Had His Lesson—‘“You used to be 
very strong for the debating club when 
you were single.” 

“True.’ 

“Why not drop around now occa- 
sionally ?” 

“Wouldn’t be any use. A married 
man can’t put up any kind of an ar- 
gument.”"—Minneapolis Tribune. 


Why She Worries—‘Jim’s wife is 
never at peace when he is out of her 
sight.” 

“Is it because she loves him so?” 

“No, it’s because she knows him so.” 
—Boston Transcript. 

Almost a Crime—“You shouldn't 
say this young couple ‘committed’ mat- 
rimony.” 

“Why not?” 

“It isn't good taste. You talk as if 
they had done something wrong.” 

“They have. When a young man who 
isn’t earning over $25 a wecik marries 
1 girl who can’t boil water and thinks 





that when she charges a hat to father it 
never has to be paid for, in my opinion 
they have committed matrimony.”’—Bir- 
mingham Age-Herald, 


His Center Piece of Mind—“He was 
self-centered till he got married.” 

“Yes, now his wife raises a storm 
with him almost every day.” 

“Yes, now he is storm-centered.”— 
Jacksonville Times-Unior. 


An Independent Wife—/Jlathush— 
And your wife writes to you on postal 
cards? 

Bensonhurst—Oh, ye 

“I shouldn’t think you'd allow her to 


do so.” 

“Oh, she’s very independent. She 
doesn’t seem to care who knows what 
she says.’—Yonkers Statesman, 


No Collective Bargaining —“\Ve're 
all going down town shopping this 
morning,” said his wife, meaning by all, 
herself and their three daughters. 

“IT wish you wouldn't,” replied the 
financial head of the house. 

“Why not, pray?” asked the real head. 

“Because 1 am _ unalterably opposed 
to collective bargaining.”—Detroit Free 


Press. 


Finished the Program—The newly- 
weds moved in the apartment next to 
the settled old bachelor. They had a 
ukulele and every night they entertained 
themselves and annoyed him by playing 
it and singing very sentimental songs 
together. Usually they ended with 
“Home, Sweet Home.” 

He endured it bravely and _ said 
nothing until one day he heard them 


The Rules of 


having their first quarrel. That night 
he supposed he would have quiet, but 
quite as usual the bridegroom thrummed 
on his “uke” and very wild, weird tunes 
he thrummed, too. Finally there was a 
long silence and the bachelor knew that 
they had ended their concert without 
their usual “Home, Sweet Home.” 

Grimly he crossed to his Victrola, 
which had been silent since the advent 
of the newlyweds and their superior 
musical instrument. With elation he 
took from the rack the record he had 
put there in hopes that some day his 
turn would come. And exultantly the 
Victrola ground out “Pack Up Your 
Troubles in Your Old Kit Bag, and 
Smile, Smile, Smile.” — Jndianapolis 
\r - 


4V CUS. 


A Much-Worked Phrase—“Of course, 
it will be a quiet wedding.” 

“Of course,” rejoined Miss Cayenne. 
“By the way, I don’t recall ever hear 
ing of a loud and boisterous wedding.” 
—Washington Star. 


Her Reason—Mrs. Newbride—When 
you found that you couldn't accept the 
invitation to our wedding, why didn't 
you send your regrets? 

Miss Ryval—Oh, I thought you'd 
have enough of your own pretty soon, 


/ 


dear.—Kansas City Star, 


More Expense—F lathbush—So your 
new house is finished, is it? 

Bensonhurst—Oh, yes. 

“Do you know how much it cost you?” 

“No, not yet. You see my wife wants 
to have a _ house-warming.”—Y onkers 
Statesman, 


the Union 


























“Ja, vi har carit segelklara tknge men pojken som kastar loss trossen strejkar 


och har forklarat trossen i blockad, 


sa nu sta vi dd 


lir. 


Captain—“Yes, we ought to have sailed a long time ago, but the man who 
casts off the hawser is on strike and we can’t move until he comes back. 


f 


Sondags Nisse (Stockholm). 
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Something To Be Thankful For, Anyway 
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Mrs. Jones (commiseratingly)—Well, Mrs. Smith, an’ how’s your face? 


Urs. Smith (lugubriously)—It comes 
sometimes I ‘aven’t.—Sydney Bulletin 








Good Guess — Patience — Hasn't 


Peggy come out of the water yet? 

Patrice—Oh, yes, long ago; she’s in 
her bath-house. 

“But what keeps her so long?” 

“Why, she bought one of those new 
combination bathing suits, and I guess 
she’s forgotten the combination.” 
Yonkers Statesman, 

Stronger, Higher, Gentler—Esmer- 
alda sat in her bower—the top back 
bedroom—and gazed at a portrait. It 
represented a very ordinary young man, 
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an’ goes. 


Sometimes I ‘ave it, an’ 


but Esmeralda thought him otherwise. 

“But do | love him?” she asked her- 
self. “Is this really love or merely a 
sisterly affection is 

Just then the door burst open and her 
young brother arrived like a_ whirl- 
wind. Without a moment's pause, Es- 
meralda took him by the ear and threw 
him out. 

Then she sat down before the photo- 
graph again. 

“No,” she said, with a sigh. “My love 
for Arthur is not a sisterly affair—it is 
something stronger, higher, gentler than 
that!” — Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele- 
araph. 


Why She Hated—“I hate that cat. 
She just gave me a slap at my age.” 

“Says you look old?” 

“No, says I’m beginning to look 
young.”—Louisville Courier-Journal. 
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Prediction Disproved — He 








(after 
popping the question)—Why are you 


crying, dearest? Did I offend you by 
my proposal? 

She—Oh, no, dear; it’s not that. I 
am crying for pure joy. Mother has 
always told me that I was such an idiot 
that I wouldn't get even a donkey for a 
sweetheart, and now I’ve got one after 
all.—Boston Transcript. 


Disappointed—“Ethel, didn’t I see 
that young man in the parlor holding 
your hand last night?” 

“Yes, mother.” 

“What was he doing that for?” 

“IT really don’t know, mother.” 

“You don’t know ?” 

“No, mother; I did think he was go- 
ing to put a ring on my finger, but he 
didn’t."-—Yonkers Statesman. 


Qualified—First Lad—I hear Phyl- 
lis is going to marry a chap in the army. 

Second Lad—Well, I daresay a man 
who makes a business of war might be 
quite able to get on with her !—Passing 
Show. 


Getting Solid—“You want to marry 
my daughter?” asked the father, with 
the sport shirt. 

“Surest thing you know,” came from 
the young man with the red tie. 

“Got anything put aside for a rainy 
day ?” 

“Bet your sweet life! And for a dry 
day too, Pop!"—Yonkers Statesman. 


Stuck 














“Var Frokenen med paa Grosserer 
Jensens Bal?” 

“Nej, desvaerre, jeg faldt paa Isen 
og blev liggende i tre Uger.” 

“Ih, dog! Taenk, at De ikke fros 
ihjel!” 

“Were you at the great ball?” 

“No, I fell on the ice and couldn't 
budge for three weeks!” 

“Isn’t it wonderful that you didn’t 
freeze there altogether!”"—Klods Hans 
(Copenhagen). 























Pride 


looks, isn’t he?” said Brown 


‘Smith is very proud of his 


“Yes,” agreed Jones. “He has more 
gold in his teeth than he has in the 
bank.”—Knoxville Journal and Trib- 


une. 


Getting Even — /Vaiter — Porter- 
house steak—and make it small and 
tough 

Chef (in surprise)—Why small and 
tough ? 

IWaiter—The guy that ordered it used 
to be my second lieutenant.—7he Home 
Sector. 


Bolshevik Reasoning—“Comrades, 
one hour a day is long enough for any 
man to work!” cried the _ bolshevik 
orator. 

“That's the truth! Hurrah for Com 
rade Blevinsky!” shouted the mob. 

“For eight hours’ pay.” 

“Correct! Hurrah! Down with the 
capitalists !”’ 

“And if we destroy the factories, 
comrades, we won't have to work at 
all.” 

“Great idea! 
pass around the bombs!” 


Age-Herald. 


Light the torches and 
—Birmingham 


The Sleuth at Work—The detective 
sat in a corner of the station house 
exclaiming, “He’s a thief, a scoundrel, 
a blackleg—” 

“Less noise there,” said the sergeant. 
“What are you doing?” 

“Why, I’m running down a criminal. 
—Boston Transcript 


Quits—A_ suspicious-looking cus 
tomer was boasting to a grocer of the 
cheapness of 10 pounds of sugar he had 
bought at a rival shop. 

“Let me weigh the package,” 
grocer. 

The other assented, and it was found 
two pounds short. 

The man looked perplexed for a mo- 
ment and then said: “I don’t think he 
cheated much; for while he was getting 
the sugar I pocketed two tins of con 
densed milk.”"—Edinburgh Scotsman 


said the 


Turned Down—A congressman who 
is fathering a bill for the deportation 
of all Bolsheviki said: 

“IT have no sympathy with Bolshevism. 
The country has no sympathy with Bol- 
shevism. Bolshevism will be treated 
like a tramp. 

“A tramp rapped on a kitchen door 
and John, the Chinese cook, appeared 
promptly. 

“‘Gee, bo, I’m hungry,’ whined the 
tramp, and then he got off a long tale 
of woe and misery and misfortune. 
There were tears in his eyes as he 
wound up in a broken voice: 

“*So, for the love o’ Mike, give a 





His Terrible Threat 


“Vore jag inte professor i soologi 
skulle jag pasta att den har satans 
kycklingen vore klickt ur ett hardkokt 
agg!” 

“If I were not a professor of biology 
[ should say that this chicken must 
have been hatched from a hard boiled 
egge.”"—Sondags Nisse (Stockholm) 


starvin’ man a bite to eat, won't ye, bo? 
“John smiled a broad, bland smile. 
“Like fish ?’ 
“*Sure, I like fish!’ said the tramp 
heartily. 
“Call Friday,’ said John, and slammed 
the door.”—IVashington Star. 








Clearly Recognized—Mrs. Flatbush 
-This paper says that a familiar face 
and form may be recognized at from 50 
to 100 blocks. 

Mr. Flatbush—Yes, I know; that’s the 
bill collector.—Yonkers Statesman, 


Haw, Haw!—“Do you believe in 
transmigration of souls?” asked the Lit- 
tle Man. 

“Sure,” replied the Big Man. “Why?” 

“Nothing,” replied the Little Man. 
“But it says here that there are birds in 
Africa with bills a yard long.” 

“Well, what about them?” demanded 
the Big Man. 

“I was just wondering if those birds 
are not the spirits of departed plumb- 
ers,” replied the Littlke Man.—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 


Modern Miscreants—‘“You don't 
even wait for night to ply your nefar- 
ious trade.” 

“No,” answered the metropolitan 
bandit; “we believe in daylight saving, 
we do.”—IlWashington Star. 


“Abused” Labor—“Did you see the 
bunch of fellers parading for miles from 
6 o'clock in the morning till 5 in the 
evening and then standing up for hours 
listening to speeches?” asked Mr. Raf- 
ferty. 

“I did,” said Mr. Dolan. 
they ?”’ 

“They're the lads who say they’re 
totally opposed to working more than 
six hours a_ day.”—San Francisco 
Chronicle. 


“Who are 


A Poser 




















“You mustn't cry, Bobby!” 
“Well, what can [ do? 
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You won't let 
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me swear.”—London Mail. 
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Too Much Manner 
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Le Lion—Quelle brute! Surement qu'un de ces jours, il me flanquera un mau- 
vais coup. 
The Lion—What a brute! Some day he is going to get real nasty—Le Péle 
Méle (Paris). 








A Dash of Novelty—“You seem to 


take a remarkable interest in prize 


fighting.” 

“Yes,” replied Senator Sorghum; “it 
may be a trifle crude of me; but I 
can't help enjoying a little mix-up now 
and then that didn’t start in an argu- 
ment about the league of nations.”— 
WVashington Star. 


An Interesting Game—A_ whole 
passel of folks to whom this story has 
been told have said it is not true. But 
Representative Albert Johnson, ot 
Washington, swears it is so, and John 
Wilbur Jenkins, Secretary Daniel's 
right-hand man, declares he knows dog- 
gone well it is true, because the prin- 
cipal character in it was a blood relative 
of his. 

To pass the buck to Johnson, the 
story is put in his mouth just as he 
tells it: 

“A number of years ago we were 
bound for a state convention out in 
Washington. On the train were a great 
number of poker players and one man, 
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a widely known politician of the old 
school, who desired to sleep. 

“The poker game ran well into the 
night and the players made so much 
noise that the old politician could not 
sleep, so he got up, slipped into his 
long linen duster, shoes, hat and shirt, 
and came into the smoker to watch the 
play. He evidently forgot to put on his 
trousers, or thought he would slip into 
them later. 

“The game was very interesting, how- 
ever, and it fascinated the politician, so 
before anyone realized it we had rolled 
into the convention city. It was broad 
daylight. 

“Of course, everyone immediately 
reached for gripsacks and made a rush 
for the door. The politician, minus his 
trousers, was in the lead. 

“When the crowd caught sight of him, 
naturally it began to applaud loudly. 
Never before in history had any man 
come to a state convention attired as 
he was. Being a good politician, of 
course, he had a speech all prepared, 
so as soon as the applause subsided 
sufficiently he made his way to a truck 
on the station platform and launched 
into a keynote speech which lasted half 
an hour. His reception was uproarious. 

“While he was speaking the train 
carrying his trousers pulled out of 
town. We took him to his hotel in a 
closed cab.”"—IVashington Star 


20 


Something Fine—‘“Six lady candi- 
dates have cast their hats into the ring.” 

“What do the lady voters say to 
that?” 

“They are busy studying the display 
of millinery.”"—Louisville Courier-Jour- 
nal. 


In the Limelight—‘“I see,” boasted 
the rural visitor, “that our Congress- 
man from Plunkville had his say in 
Congress yistiddy.” 

“How was that?” 

“The leaders let him make a motion 
to adjourn.”—Louisiille Courier-Jour- 
nal, 


More Interesting — “We might 
brighten this Congressional Record a 
whole lot,” said Senator Sorghum, re- 
flectively. 

“How?” 

“By cutting out a lot of these speeches 
and putting in cloakroom gossip.”— 
Washington Star. 


Never Again—‘“It is a hard matter 
sometimes for a man to live down the 
mistakes of his early life,” remarked 
the philosophic person. 

“That's true,” said Senator Snorths- 
worthy, the eminent prohibition leader. 
“I once wrote a testimonial for a 
spring tonic that was 40 per cent. al- 
cohol and to this day my political foes 
use it against me as campaign ma- 
terial.”"—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Unkind—“Does your husband take 
a keen interest in public affairs?” 

“No, and I’m glad he doesn't. Things 
would surely be much worse than they 
are if he were trying to run them.”— 
Detroit Free Press. 


An Advantage — “A stammering 
man has a great advantage,” said the 
busy citizen. 

“In what way?” 

“He can think before he speaks, and 
still hold on’ to your attention.”—Wash- 
ington Star. 


All Fray and No Work 

















Pourquoi faire qu’on a demandé la 
journée de huit heures....pis-qu’on est 
tout temps en gréve? 

“What's the idea of demanding that 
the working day be limited to eight 
hours, when we are on strike all the 
time ?”—Le Rire (Paris). 




















Bang!—“Say, dad, what is a vicious 
circle ?” 

“A punctured tire, my  son.”—St. 
Louis Republic. 


Picturesquely Put—Disgusted Cop 
(at crossing)—Some chauffeur, you 
are! Say, if you were crossing the 
Sahara desert you'd run into a hydrant. 
—Boston Transcript. 


The Mind of a Motorist—“What do 
you regard as the most important of 
our railroad problems?” 

“Beating an express train over a 
grade crossing,” answered Mr. Chug- 
gins.—Washington Star. 


Harmonious, Considering—Hewitt 
How do you and your wife get along 
together ? 

Jewett—First rate, considering that 
our automobiles are not of the same 
make.—Houston Post. 


Held to Crude Methods—“Why did 
you become one of these taxicab ban- 
dits?” inquired the philanthropic visitor. 

“Well, you see, | couldn’t afford to 
have a taxicab of my own and depend 
on collecting fares.”—I/Vashington Star. 


The Proper Thing—‘“So you gave 
the chauffeur and his bride a fitting 
send-off, did you? 

“Rather! The old shoes we threw at 
them were old automobile shoes.”— 
Boston Transcript. 


Outside Help—‘“Personally, I don't 
believe grocers ever put sand in their 
sugar.” 

“They don’t have to around here,” 
answered old Mr. Putterby. “What 
with autymobiles an’ one thing an’ an- 
other zippin’ through Chiggersville 
from sunup to dark, all a groceryman’s 
got to do is to leave the cover off his 
sugar barrel an’ let it accumulate.”— 
Birmingham e-Herald, 


Offensive Conduct —“That'’s what 
comes of riding in a flivver,” sighed the 
motorist who had barely missed run- 
ning down a pedestrian. 

“What do you mean?” 
friend, between jolts. 

“That fellow back there wouldn't be 
shaking his fist at me so aggressively 
if I were driving a larger and more 
expensive car.”"—Birmingham Age-Her- 

Id. 


aia 


asked the 


A Favored Traveler—“These roads 
are in a terrible condition,” exclaimed 
Mr. ‘Chuggins. 

“You're lucky,” remarked Farmer 
Corntassel. “Most of the automobiles 
who get this far are so busy lookin’ for 
a blacksmith shop or a garage that 
they don’t have time for friendly con 


On The Square 


“My friend Edward is an enthusiastic 
smoker, but the tragedy of his life is 
that he can’t make smoke rings. You 
see he has a square mouth.”—Flitegende 
Blaetter. 
versation "bout the roads.’’—IVashing- 
ton Star. 


As Customs Change—“Any old- 
fashioned horse thieves around Crimson 
Gulch?” asked the visitor in quest of 
adventure. 

“No,” replied Cactus Joe. “The hoss 
thieves have all gone east an’ took to 
stealin’ automobiles, which is less risky 
and more remunerative.”—Washington 
Star. 











»” said Patrick, 
rubbing his head with delight at the 


Same to You—“Sure 
prospect of a present. “I always mane 
to do me duty.” 

“I believe you,” replied his employer, 
“and therefore I shall make you a pres- 
ent of all you have stolen from me dur- 
ing the year.” 

“Thanks, yer honor,” replied Pat 
“and may all your friends and acquaint- 
ances trate you as liberally.”—Housion 
Post. 


The Power of Sociability—An Irish 
political candidate who felt sure that a 
certain elector was against him, was 
surprised to have that elector call and 
announce that he would support him to 
the limit. 

“Whin the other day ye called at my 
place and stood by the pigsty and talked 
for half an hour, ye didn’t budge me an 
inch,” said his visitor. “But after ye’d 
gone away, I got to thinkin’ how ye 
reached yer hand over the rail and 
scratched the pig’s back till he lay down 
wid the pleasure of it. I made up my 
mind that whin a man was so sociable 
as that wid a poor fellow crathure, I 
wasn't the bhoy to vote agin him.”—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


More Gas 
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cracker-box club has moved into new quarters.—Cleveland 
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An Arabian Strike Entertainment 
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Sheik All-Soran’s Royal Baker, 
Struck for twenty times his pay, 

Marched towards the Palace howling, 
“I demand a four-hour day!” 
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When he reached the Royal Presence, 
Spake the monarch, “Man of Buns 
Re this Strike, there is a para, 
In our Legal Code, which runs 


“Striking is an Art permitted 
To one Subject, but no more 
’Tis the Royal Headsman, standing 
Just behind thee; au revoir!” 





What She Desired—‘“Why, Norah,” 
said her mistress, “how nice you look 
in your new dress and hat. I hope you 
will meet all your friends this after- 
noon so that they may see you in your 
fine clothes.” 

“Me friends, mum?” returned Norah. 
“What'll I be wantin’ to see them for? 
Sure, I don’t care to make me friends 
jealous. It's me enemies I want to meet 
when I’m dressed up.”—Boston Tran- 
script. 


, 


Cause For Alarm—*“ Marie, who was 
that man I saw you talking to at the 
front gate this morring?” 

“Why—er—Mr. Grumpit. That was 
one of my suitors. He was asking me 
to go to the ‘Sons of Jupiter’ ball on 
my next night out.” 

I beg your pardon, Marie. I didn't 
mean to pry into your affairs, but I 
was afraid he might be a walking dele- 
gate of the Housemaids’ union who was 
hanging around here trying to get you 
to strike."—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


A Sleeper—The Boss—All we have 


for you % a job as night watchman. 


-Bystander, London 


How soon can you come to work at it? 

Mr. Torposon—Just as soon as I 
can go home and get my pajamas.- 
Boston Globe. 


Conditional—“But we simply must 
have a cook!” wailed Mrs. Newlywed 
tearfully. “I’ve never lived in a house 
without one.” 

“Well, if it’s as bad as that, mum, I'll 
come,” replied the hesitating candidate. 
“I don’t mind staying so long as I don’t 
have to do any of the cooking.”—New 
York Evening Post. 


Not Her Hour—New Cook—Phwat 
toime do yez have breakfast ? 

Mistress—At 7 :30. 

Cook—Well, Oi’m sorry Oi can’t be 
wid ye.—Boston Transcript. 


Pa’s Answer—“What is a _ public 
servant, pa?” 

“Ours is. She has worked for every- 
body in the community.”—Boston Globe. 


The Noiseless Tread—Two young 
employes in a big London shop, who 
are supposed to be busily employed in 
the rear of the establishment while the 
principal looks after things in the front, 
were recently startled by the appear- 
ance of their employer while they were 
engrossed in a game of draughts. The 
proprietor was justly indignant. “How 
is it,” he declared, “that I scarcely ever 
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out here? 


find you fellows at work when I come 


“Well, sir, I'll tell you,” volunteered 


one of the youths. “It’s on account of 


those rubber heels that you wear!” 


Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 


The Maids 


One by one they come and go 
Thin, sebaceous, nimble, slow; 
Every hue and every style, 
Come to visit us a while; 
Come to bring us some new sorrow, 
Here today and gone tomorrow. 
When you think that one is true, 
She has beat it P. D. Q. 
One by one they come and go, 

Ain't it so? 


One by one, an endless string, 
Summer, autumn, winter, spring, 
Minnie, Mabel, Hilda, Sue, 
Bridget, Carrie, Lily, Lou. 
Now and then a prize appears 
(Once in every hundred years) ; 
But, alas, they never stay, 
Neighbors lure them kind away, 
Curse the fiends who stoop to such, 
We have never done it (much) 
3ut the good ones they are few, 
Ain't it true? 
—Chicago Tribune. 


Pat Example—T7 eacher—Give me an 
example of incongruity. 

Smart Stude—A divorce lawyer hum- 
ming the Wedding March. — Boston 
Transcript. 


Preparedness—“What is prepared- 
ness?” 

“Knitting sweaters for soldiers of the 
next war.”—Detroit News. 


Nose, Sir 


X 

















“Ach Vater! Thar G& then Stork, som 
kommt mit Judebarn.” 

“Papa, is that the stork which brings 
the Jewish babies?”—Vikingen (Chris- 
liana). 




































































| Watcu Tat Fumste! ENTANGLED Tue Wortn’s Onry Overpropuction 
| Baltimore American St. Joseph (Mo.) Gazette —Dayton Sunday News 


The World in Tumult 


35 






























se | [ 4 
“Ge 68) 







% 
g 





. 
*\ 


BY 





— cn 












Gut 














Labor—I can’t be tied to you Australia—Who was that shrieking? Tue SMILE ON THE FACE OF 
j}any longer. I'll cut the cable!” Bolshevist—Freedom, curse her! THE TIGER 
i | London Passing Shox —Sydney (Aus.) Bulletin Los Angeles Times 
tI 











TEMPORARY SOLUTION 

“Let’s bury them both and talk things 

over.” 
Tue Fertow Wro Has No Sipe Campana de Gracia, Barcelona Looks As 1F It’s Up to Uncut 

St. Louis Star Indianapolis News 
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Best of the 


Anp Yet He Reaps Us 
REGULARLY 
Dear Disco: 

In the last issue of JUDGE you say 
you would welcome any information 
from a reader as to what is the best 
record in the world. Having had con- 
siderable experience with phonographs 
(not my own), I think perhaps I can 
be of some slight assistance. 

The best record in the world has not 
yet been made, when it is it will be one 
of the greatest boons which has ever 
been conferred upon long-suffering 
mankind. It will be a record perfectly 
smooth on both sides, with a case-har- 
dened surface which no recording needle 
will be able to penetrate! 

Think of the exquisite silence such a 
record would produce when placed on 
a phonograph at eleven-thirty P. M. 
Think of what relief it would bring to 
weary sufferers tossing on sleepless 
beds, who had been listening for four 
hours to everything from jazz to grand 
opera. There are thousands of people 
who would gladly give a dozen such 
records as Christmas presents to each 
of their neighbors having a phonograph. 

Of course, such a record could hardly 
be said to contribute to the advancement 
of music in the home, but think of its 
possibilities in other ways. 

Yours for the perfect record, 

. A. BuTTEeRwortH. 
Keene, N. H., 6 November, 1919. 





Ama: “O patria mia” (Verdi). Sung 
by Rosa Ponselle. Columbia 49557. 
It is moonlight. Waiting timor- 
ously by the Temple of Isis on the 
bank of the Nile, the captive prin- 
cess, Aida, has come to keep a tryst 
with her lover, Radames, which she 
fears may be a last farewell. If it 
be so, she will fling herself into the 
river. Forlorn and frightened, she 
thinks longingly of the land of her 
birth, the land she will never see 
again. An aria of rare beauty and 
moonlight shimmer. Ponselle’s sing- 
ing of it is enthrallingly perfect 
Barrrere pt Srviet1a: “Ecco ridente in 
cielo” (Rossini). Sung by Charles 
Hackett. Columbia 49604. 
American-born grand-opera tenors 


New 


Disco’s 


SELECTIONS 

Under the consecutive weekly head- 
ings: “Vaudeville,” “Dance,” “Con- 
cert,” and “Opera,” Disco’s lists 
appear regularly in JUDGE. 

He makes a careful study of all 
the standard records as issued, and 
from these chooses the few which 
he considers most desirable. This 
week he selects from the month's 
Upera records 

Disco gladly questions 
regarding phonographs and records 
of all makes. He will tell you which 
artists have recorded your favorite 
selections and which compames have 
issued them. In writing, enclose self- 
addressed envelope for reply. 


answers 








are very scarce. Charles (alias 
Carlo) Hackett reached the Metro- 
politan via Italy and Buenos Aires 














Photo Likus. News 


ALBert SPALDING WALKING THE FLOOR 
Wirth A HiGH-StrunG FIppe, 
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Phonograph Records 


and his art has a cosmopolitan pol- 
ish. If he has not the temperament 
of certain spaghetti-fed tenors, he has 
a delightful, admirably trained voice 
and brains to use it. He might be 
called the American Bonci. The 
two records by him in this week’s 
list mark his début in discdom. 
This brilliantly florid serenade puts 
his art to an exacting test, and he 
acquits himself with finish and 
charm. 

La Boneme: “Che gelida mani 
(Puccini). Sung by Charles Hack- 
eit. Columbia 49645. 

“Thy little hand is cold.” De- 
cidedly a_ psychological starting 
point for a romance. At any rate, 
Rudolph and Mimi thought so, and, 
judging from the popularity of this 
aria, millions of music lovers have 
agreed with them. Hackett’s sing- 
ing and the rendering of the accom- 
paniment are both excellent. 

La Boneme: “Che gelida manina” 
(Puccini). Sung by Tito Schipa. 
Pathé 54033. 

A distinguished Italian rival for 
the lady’s hand. Schipa’s voice is 
mellifluous beyond the shadow of a 
strain, and yet he hits the high 
notes with fine abandon. If he is 
slightly less intellectual than Hack- 
ett, he is a bit more spontaneous. 
He deserves a better orchestra ac- 
companiment. 

La Boneme: “Testa adorata” (Leon- 
cavallo). Sung by Giulio Crimi. 
Acolian-V ocalion 30033. 

No, the composer’s name is not 
a mistake. Leoncavallo did write a 
“Bohéme,” even if Puccini’s, which 
came out a year earlier, took the 
wind out of his sails—causing him 
to be peeved at Puccini tillthe end of 
his days. Leoncavallo used to write 
his own libretti and took pride in 
them, and he claimed that the book 
of his opera was much truer to Mur- 
ger’s “Scénes de la Vie de Bohéme” 





(from which both operas were 
taken) than Puccini’s. At all 
events, the “Pagliacci” man’s 
“Bohéme” is interesting. Here is 


one of the most striking arias 
Crimi sings it effectively. 
(Continued on page 31) 























Judge’s Opinions Reviewed by Higher Court 
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Jack Kavurman TrIEs IT 
oN THE Doc 





Littran Rosepate DANGLES 
AS SHE WouLp A SONG 








Crarces Hackett Takes A Far-SIcutTep 





View oF THE Comic Picture SEcTIoN 











Artuur Fretps Stops on 
THE STEPS TO INVESTIGATE 

















Tev Lewis SHARES IT 
WITH THE LapiEs 
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Max Rosen SMILES 
First TO MAKE Sure 


CLARENCE WHITEHILL 
Sits 1n SOLEMN 
JUDGMENT 


Estuer WALKER TAKES 1T AS A Bracer Berore “Gornc on” 
Photos by Illus. News 
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N Broddway they sel- 
dom serve you one 
thing of akind. Asa 
rule you either get 





Ethiopian Entertainers 


By Lawton MAcKALL 


with idealization, nor do they 
flip the light fantastic. They 
deal in darky dialogue. They 
are the black-face Weber & 
Fields. Most comedy teams 





none at all, or a lot. No spy 
plays, then a raft of them, 
till they become a glut and go hence. Then a flock of 
wistful orphans, making the stage sticky with sugar till 
they melt away to the provinces. The shimmy no sooner 
shivers into town than all showdom is a-shake with it. 
Now we have on the board a bevy of blackfaces. 

Not new fangled Al Jolsons and Frank Tinneys (we 
speak of them in the plural, as each is advertised by 
his loving imitators); these exponents of up-to-the- 
minute sophistication are rollicking on the road: no, 
the charcoal-completed worthies we have with us in 
New York this evening are regular old- 
fashioned minstrels. And what is more, 
they are proving popular. 

First came Eddie Leonard, he of the 
famous hot-potato voice and soft-shoe 
grace, and shiny silk glory—the personi- 
fication of darky dapperness. He was 
welcomed back from his long exile in 
vaudeville most enthusiastically. He is 
the dearly beloved dude of minstrelsy. 
“Roly-Boly Eyes,” the show given him to 
star in, is a creaky vehicle indeed, the 
book consisting of mawkish mush en- 
livened with raw stupidity; yet Leonard, 
no whit disconcerted by the dullness, dis- 
ports himself debonairly and sings his 
sliding-scale songs. His magnetic per- 
sonality keeps mediocrity moving. He 
is monarch of all the array. 

Despite anything the piffling plot may 
pretend, the gleaming, idealized Black 
3rummel is not presented as a character 
having any particular relationship to life 
He is neither a negro nor a white man 
nor a mulatto. He is as much a fancy- 
created personage as Pierrot. And here 
lies the appeal of Eddie Leonard: his 
dancing is nothing extraordinary, his 
singing is curious rather than clever; but 
he gives us a distinct and pleasant picture 
for our mental memorvy-book. 

Messrs. McIntyre & Heath, of “Ham- 
Tree” fame, now visible and audible in 
“Hello, Alexander,” are little concerned 


WHENAS IN 
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Strks Our Eppre 
Leonarp Goes, It’s a CASE OF 
Nobbiness Oblige 
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consist of one domineering 
guy and one goat—Mr. Savoir Faire and Mr. Simp. 

McIntyre plays the part of Alexander, whose voca- 
tion in life is that of valet to horses in a stable. To this 
lowly lummox comes Henry Clay Jones, the Grand 
(played by Heath), a highfalutin’ nigger with stove- 
pipe hat, cat’s fur collar, and an imposingly protuberant 
waistcoat terminating in a huge brass watch chain and 
two-pound fob. Henry is impressive, persuasive. Con- 
descendingly, he acquires Ale.rander’s bank-roll, for 
Henry has irresistible glamour and Alexander has in- 
exhaustible gullibility. What if Alex- 
ander is left impoverished pro tem? The 
livery stable is still open for him to earn 
more money for Henry. 

Alexander is a victim of the high cost 
of fiction. Before absorbing his assets 
Henry gets him into a beatific state by 
means of spell-binding descriptions of 
fabulous delights in store for him. Mes- 
merized, Alexander's eyes gleam and his 
mouth H,O’s. What matters it to him 
that his present lot is o’ercast with tin 
cans? 

In “Palmy Days,” the shaggy crew 
of ’Forty-niners are entertained at the 
Lone Tree saloon by a troupe of strollers 
consisting of a dancing girl, her mother 
who recites, and her step-father, billed as 
the Banjo King. Their primitive show 
is presented on an improvised stage. 
The Lone Tree audience sit with their 
backs to the Broadway audience (as 
though occupying front pews) and the 
plavers in the show-within-the-show per- 
form for both sets of people. The play- 
wright avoids boring us with Mamma’s 
recitations ; of the girl’s dancing he gives 
us little; but of the Banjo King he gives 
liberally, knowing we will like him. 
Broadway smiles at the primitive delight 
of the Lone Tree miners, but this old- 
fashioned banjo stuff captures both the 
large audience and the small, completely. 

Old-time minstrelsy is pretty live yet! 


















The Burnt-Cork 
Renaissance 


ALEXANDER !” 







Heath, in “HELLo, 








Alexander has a 
premonition he's 
gomg to be touch- 
ed for money 


“Patmy Days” 


Alexander, two lovely 
will lead you to a couch of 





From “See-Saw” 


and the “world-renowned 





y Parker as the African Golf-Champion 


“Come on, papa! 





on, sweet baby!” 
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This department will be a regular feature of JUDGE. We will pay $1 each for acceptable “Bad Breaks” which may be clipped 


from newspapers, magazines or books and all readers are invited to contribute. 


twisted expression, JUDGE will pay $5. 


the bona fide nature of the “break.” 


already published as “Bad Breaks” are desired by JUDGE. 


For the most amusing error of the types or a 
The original clipping, with its source indicated in each instance, must be sent in to show 
No “Bad Breaks” rejected will be returned to senders unless postage is inclosed, and none 
No “Bad Breaks” in advertisements will hereafter be considered. The 


editor of “Bad Breaks” cannot enter into correspondence with contributors to this department. We beg the patience of readers 


whose “Bad Breaks” have been accepted. 


Sheer Libel—Minneola, N. Y., Oct. 
18.— Lieut. B. W. Maynard, the famous 
LYING minister, won the trans-continen- 
tal air race when he landed here this 
afternoon at 1:50 o'clock. 


The Kind That Makes You Twist 
and Turn—A white woman was taken 
from Post-office street to the John Sealy 
Hospital Wednesday night about 10 
o'clock in the F. P. Malloy & Son am- 
bulance, suffering from the effects of 
swallowing acroBaTic acid.—Galveston 
(Tex.) News. 


The Brutality of Some Doctors!— 
An ambulance was called by Police- 
man George Johnson, of the West 
Sixty-eighth Street Station, from Roose- 
velt Hospital, and Mrs. Scott was 
treated for abrasions of the scalp, con- 
tusions of the body AND POSSIBLE IN- 
TERNAL INyURIES BY Dr. Kinc.—N. Y. 
Evening Telegram. 


An Irish Invitation—FOUR rooms 
furniture for sale. Call SUNDAY AFTER- 
noon on Monday, 114 Huron St., Brook- 
lyn—N. Y. Sunday i¥orld. 


All Loaded—“Its harbor is mined, 
its historic tower, its city hall are 
mined, its beloved churches are mined 
and all its souses,” asserted the deputy. 
—N, Y. Tribune. 


Guilty Abnegation—“What we have 
brought to life, whether it BE GUILT- 
EDGED securities of sacrifice or the un- 
redeemable trash of passion or indif- 
ference, is in the vaults of life for us 
to draw against until the funds are ex- 
hausted.".—Journal of the American 
Pharmaceutical Association. 


The Marvels of Aviation—“WILL BE 
ARLE TO REMAIN IN THE AIR NINE DAYS, 
TRAVELING 9,495 DAYS WITHOUT TAKING 
up peopce.”—N. Y. Tribune. 


A Bird of a Bundle—PACKAGE 
—Lost: containing ostrich; on Easton 
Ay. Finder please return to Missourt 
Feather Co.—St. Louis (Mo.) Post-Dis- 
pate h. 
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This Week’s Prize “Break” 
Contributed by 
E. Dormoy 

55 E. Forest Ave., Detroit Mich. 
On the Field of Runnymede? 

“Livers started out on his right 
end, fumbled, and Moegle gather- 
ed up the ball and ran 42 YEARS 
before he was tackled by Leigh- 
ty."—Detroit News. 











How Many Corners Has a Mouth? 
—But the natives smoke them four 
times as fast as the English by putting 
one in EACH CORNER OF THE MOUTH and 
smoking them FoUR AT A TIME.—T7 renton 
(N. J.) Evening Times. 


Well, Fruit is Expensive—Her only 
ornament was a necklace of small PEARs, 
a gift of the groom.—Columbia (S. C.) 
Record. 


The Social Automat—The home 
of Dr. D. V. McClary in Evansville was 
entertained by a thief last Friday while 
no one was at home—Rockport (JInd.) 
Democrat, 


Anything Can Happen—Men’s 
White Envelope Chemise, trimmed with 
narrow lace and embroidery, sizes 40-44, 
at $2.25.—Poughkeepsie (N. Y.) Eve- 
ning Star. 


Family Rows or Father’s Shoes?— 
New Haven now assumes the attitude 
that it is one of those dear old revered 
spots with traditions hanging from the 
eaves of every house and hallowed 
SPATS visited by pilgrims from far and 
near.—IVaterbury (Conn.) Republican. 


At the Slaughter of Daylight—In 
it, TINGED BY THE BLOOD SHED OF THE 
FADING sUN, lay the mangled body of 
Will McNutt.— Ashland (Pa.) Daily 
News. 


How Time Changes Some Folks 
Mr. Duhame was formerly Miss Hazel 
Gainor of West Daly St.—Butte (Mont.) 
Daily Post. 


We have some 2,000 paragraphs on hand and can print but a few of these cach week. 


The New Order—They want a 44- 
hour week, time and Aa HALL for over- 
time, double time for holiday work, and 
more wages.—V. Y. Evening World. 


A Valuable Gift—Mr. Franko saip 
THAT HE INTENDED TO GIVE YOUNG VICH- 
KIN A MUSICAL TALENT.—N. Y. Times. 


_ Trouble Ahead for Their Parson— 

Splendid audiences have thus far greeted 

the new pastor WHO HOPES TO SEE MORE 

AND MORE of the members at each serv- 

oe Virginian (Fairmont, W. 
a.). 


Their Simple Plea—The insurgent 
faction, at a meeting with the Concilia- 
tion Commission headed by the Mayor, 
at City Hall last night, proposed that if 
the shipowners would agree to give the 
strikers 85 cents an hour and $125 for 
overtime, beginning December 1, the 
men would go back to work at once.— 
N. Y. Tribune. 





A Chip of the Old Blocks—Fritz 
Kreisler, before leaving town yesterday 
on his recital tour, completed, in col- 
laboration with Victor Jacobi and Wil- 
liam Le Baron, a New son for John 
Charles Thomas—N. Y. Journal of 
Commerce. 


Please Don’t Crowd—Om ni ej har 
nagonting att uppvisa vid kreatursut- 
stallningen, kom i alla fall sjalv. 

Even if you have nothing to show at 
the cattle exhibition, come yourself.— 
Swedish North Star (N. Y.). 


_ Real Jazz Stuff—The senior and 
junior classes of the high school will 
give a masquerade and dance in the 
town hall tomorrow evening. DANnciInG 
WILL BE FURNISHED BY HARTIGAN’S oOR- 
CHESTRA.—T roy (N. Y.) Evening Rec- 
ord. 


’*Fraid Cats—The Ensley High 
football squad is scheduled to meet the 
bold and BaTTLescarep eleven from Tus- 
caloosa Friday evening at three o’clock 
on the T. C. I. field —Birmingham (Ala.) 
Age-Herald. 

















Father and Child Doing Well—Je- 
rome Kern, the composer, called up 
The World from Bronxville early yes- 
terday morning to announce that Miss 
L:lizabeth Jane Kern had arrived at his 
home at 4:15 this morning. As soon as 
HE recovers HE will sail for England.— 
N, £ kven J Fit rid. 


When One is a Crowd—tThe glit- 
tering band was clasped around Mrs. 
Hewitt’s left ankle, which was encased 
in champagne-c lored hose The anklet 
is said to contain EIGHTY SOLITAIRE dia- 
monds.—N. Y. 7ribune. 

College Mathematics—Dr. Kellogg 
Gahagan '20, and Fulle ’21, secured the 
best scores, averaging some 20 birds out 


of a_ possible 15.—IWilliams Record 
(Williamstown, Mass.). 
Park Bench Faculty—For THREE 


WEEKS HE TRIED VAINLY TO SECURE A 
HOUSE IN WHICH TO LIVE, AND FINDING 
THE CASE SEEMINGLY HOPELESS, HE RE- 
SIGNED HE HAS ACCEPTED A SIMILAR 
CHAIR at Wesleyan University at Middle- 
town, Conn.—Baltimore (Md.) Sun, 


The Versatile Cleric—A comMMuUN- 
ITY SING, LED BY PENFIELD BowMAN, 
DANCING AND ADDRESSES BY THE PASTOR, 
Rev. Harvey L. Wyatt—Jersey Journal 
(Jersey City, \ ° J. }. 


More Ambitious Fowls!—‘I have 
been instructed by the village council 
to enforce the ordinance against chick- 
ens running at large and riding bicycles 
on the sidewalk.”—Red Deer Advocate 
(Alberta, Conn.). 


The Flivver Sex—DIAMOND 
RING—Suitable for lady or Ford car. 
146 Eighth St.—Detroit News. 


We've Seen Their Eggs—FIRST- 
CLASS cow and 75 year-old hens for 
sale. Phone 2997-M, 2526 Harrison.— 
Ogden Standard. 


In the Mode—Desire the services 
of an experienced READY-TO-WEAR woman 
to travel in the larger towns in Missis 
sippi and Arkansas. — Memphis Com- 
mercial Appeal. 


And Chew Thoroughly—eat soup 
from the side of the spoon, not from 


the end—New Webster Dictionary. 


Some Kid—A few friends and rel- 
atives gathered at the home of William 
G. Winne, Sr., of Forest Pl, on Wed 
nesday evening in honor of his EIGHT- 
EENTH birthday. Mr. Winne is a CIviL 
War VETERAN, having served in the army 
and in the navy on the U, S. S. Ossippe. 
—South Side Observer (Rockville Cen 
tre, N. Y.). 


Wriggling It Out of "Em—MI- 
CHAEL KOZOLOWSKI — Interpreter 
in steel worms; formerly patrolman 
and deputy clerk of the Appellate Court; 
resides 6201 Lansing Av.—Cleveland 
Nex Ss Leader. 

The Great Survival—He is sur- 
VIVED BY HIS WIFE WHO DIED TWO YEARS 
aco.—Raleigh (N. C). News & Ob- 


server. 


Beating Prohibition by an “R”— 
“Portland Public Market, 7, 9 and 13 
Preble St., a corned beer sale.”—East- 
ern Argus (Portland, Me.). 


Their Customary Way—A man is 
sought by the PoLICE WHO DISAPPEARED 
IMMEDIATELY AFTER THE 
N.Y. Times. 


SHOOTING.— 


The Modest Thermometer—Wet 
bulb temperature at 6 a. m., 25; rela- 
tive HUMILITY at 6 a. m., 78 per cent.— 
Deseret (l tah) Ne ws, 


Such Is Fame—De Soro in the long 
ago heard that the fountain of youth 
was in the new Americas. He fitted out 
a fleet of vessels and sailed the unknown 
seas in quest of this supposed fountain. 
—Brunswick (Ga.) Banner. 


Began Young—He ENLISTED IN THE 
Civit WaR WHEN 1 YEARS OLD, He 
was an attorney.—Camden (N. J.) Cour- 
wr. 


Sour Generosity—The Minister of 
Finance has opened a bureau for pts- 
TRIBUTING PICKLES. — NV. Y. Evening 
Telegram. 


Cute—The BRIDEGROOM wore a gown 
of turquoise blue silk, trimmed with 
silver lace and a butterfly bow of blue 
tulle—Springfield (O.) News. 


Prone People—His program last 
evening was a varied one and one which 
held the audience to the last, and even 
at the end they were prone to have him 
stop.—Hastings (Nebr.) Tribune. 


Taking Candy From the Confec- 
tionery—The thieves were apparently 
in the act of sorting the solid silver 
from the sterling, as the assistant pastor 
entered.—Albany (N. Y.) Times Union. 


COUNT ’EM 





© Underwood & Underwood 

“Kine Atronso oF Spatn, His Five Sons 

AND THEIR TuTor’—New York Herald, 
Oct. 5. 
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A Plea for Personal Cleanliness— 
WANTED—Woman wants washing, 
ironing and cleaning. Mrs. Huber, 1599 


Gates Av. — Kidgewood (Brooklyn) 
i imes. 
Well Connected—Ralph Randall 


WHO IS CONNECTED WITH THE NEW PIPE 
LINE FROM BOONTON TO JERSEY City, and 
who has been spending several months 
as the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Schmitt, has gone to Paterson—Cald 
well (N. J.) Progress. 


Probably From a Dog-Wood Tree— 
Albert Sanator, 237 Charles St., Mes- 
peth, a schoolboy aged 10, was bitten by 
a LOG, sustaining a laceration of thx 
right hand—Newton Register (Elm- 
hurst, N. Y.). 


Ain’t Science Grand?—Miss Edna 
Andule, aged 20, of 118 Borroughs Av., 
Winfield, was bitten by a dog, sustaining 
laceration. The Flushing Hospital 
found that she was suffering from ap- 
pendicitis and removed her in his am 
bulance to the hospital—Newton Regis- 
ter (Elmhurst, N. Y.). 


Fine Frenzy—Marcus Garvey, edi- 
tor of the Negro World, was shot twice 
and MADLY wounded yesterday after- 
noon.—N, Y. Evening World. 


Bunched_=_ Electricity—CANTON, 
O., Oct. 10—Miss Martha Guling, 
teacher, in the schools at Maximo, near 
Alliance, who was struck by a Lor of 
lightning September 9, died at Mercy 
Hospital here this morning.—Athens 
(O.) Messenger. 


A Hot Compliment—“By Jove” 
cried Jim suddenly, “I have it. . 
Princess Anne—my lilac Princess. 
That’s how you'll go—as the Lilac Lady. 
And no one at the _ party’ll look 
SWEATER.” —N, Y. Evening Journal. 


The New Eden—Wife to board 
help on large orchard. Exceptionally 
good position. For particulars address 
\. FE. Strong, Westford, Mass.—Morris- 
ville (Vt.) News & Citizen. 


A Double Role—Justice Weeks was 
HIMSELF and assistant district attorney 
under De Lancey Nicoll —N. Y. Amer- 


ican. 


Due to the H. C. L.—Roses, chrys- 
anthemums and dahlias were used in 
decorating the dining room table, and 
the birthday cake contained seventeen 
pink candles. An ice course and CAN 
DLES were served.—Times (Chattanooga, 
Tenn.). 


The Vengeance of the Mob—Sev- 
eral cars were stalled by crowds stand- 
ing across the tracks and the TRACKS 
and the motormen were then dragged 
from their platforms.—Cleveland (O.) 
Press. 


Methuselah’s Home Town—Mr. 
Henderson was 72 years old and had 
lived in Winnipeg for 447 years.—Win- 
nipeg (Can.) Tribune. 
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“Why did you take that tutoring job last sum- 
mer, Jack?” 

“Oh, just felt the need of a hire education.” 
Cornell Widow. 


From Webster’s Newest Dictionary 


AMBIDEXTROUS—tThe ability of a person 
to shimmy with either shoulder. 

LIQUOR—Something which isn’t. 

LABOR—Another name for that great class 
known as the “idle rich.” 

PORK-CHOP—A fanciful work implying 
great riches, i. ¢., “The Vandergoulds have pork 
chops.” 

COCKTAIL—A mixed drink consisting of 


Bay Rum, Listerine, Sloan’s Liniment, and a dash 


of Wild-Root.—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl 


Whetting Curiosity 

7 ee Hee—W hat 
out legs? 

Sleepy—I don’t know, what? 

Tee Hee—Water.—Nebraska 


runs across the floor with- 


Awgqwan, 


In Due Course 
Prospective—Can I rent an apartment here? 
Agent—We only rent to people with families. 
Pros— But give me time.—Pennsylvania Punch 
Bowl 
An Empty Case 

Solicittor—You don’t think my job a real one 
Why, I'm a traveling salesman. I sell brains, 
not muscle 

Solicitted—Well, I must say, you're the first 
traveling salesman I ever saw that doesn’t carry 
a sample with him.—Yale Record. 
11-29-19 


? 


lrrepressible, 





Joyous, 


What He Got 
Barber—Haircut, sir? 
Customer—No, not a haircut, only a mouthful 
of lather, fifteen minutes of onion breath, and 


the tip of my ear cut off—California Pelican. 
Luxuries 
udgc—You are fined $2.20 for assaulting your 
wite 


Kicker—What, $2.20, Judge? 
/udge—Ask no questions. You know as well 
s I do; ten percent. war tax on all amusements 
Next case.—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 

Cruel 
where I cut the young dog off with- 


chuckled Br’er Rabbit as he jumped 
Jack O’Lantern. 


“Here's 
ut a scent,” 
cross a stream.—Dartmouth 

No Polygamy 

Jessie—But you could never support two. 

Jesse—But I’m only looking for one.—Lehigh 
curr 

Out of the Army 

Interested Maiden Aunt—And where were you 
demobilized, Arthur? 

Arthur—Oh, just after we came out of the 
trenches, but they didn’t kill all of them; I feel 
ye crawling on me every now and then.—Cali- 
Pelican. 

Today’s Horoscope 

\ child born today will be twenty-one in 1940. 

Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


Verbal Action 
Philosopher—A kiss is the language of love. 
Co-ed—Well, why don’t you say something ?— 
Michigan Gargoyle. 


fornia 





nf 


A Mopern Scene SHIFTER. 
—Michigan Gargoyle. 


Irresponsible 


JUDGE 











Yank—This picture of my sweetheart saved my 
life one day in the Battle of the Marne. I was 
wearing it over my heart and it stopped a bullet 
that would have killed me. 

Crank—Gosh! that picture is enough to stop a 
mad bull—Nebraska Awgwan. 


Shaming the Clock 
A medical journal recently prescribed an ab 
sence of underclothing as an aid to longevity. 
Pelly expects most of our campus women will 
reach the age of one hundred —California Peli 
can, 


Melodramatic Meanderings 
I loved Marie 
Marie loved me 
Sut there was 
Her mother 
And that made three 
Two’s a company 
Three’s a crowd— 
So I murdered her mother.—Cornell Widox 


At Any Campus Restaurant 
Stude—Is_ this 
noc rdles ? 
IVaiter—Did you ever see a cottage in cottage 
pudding ?—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


noodle soup; where are the 





Easy 


“Er—Where can I find ladies’ garters?” 
“Oh, sir, can’t you guess ?”—Harvard Lampoor 


Itchy Coo 
“Action and not talk is what I want in a man 
“Get a mute with cooties.”—I/Ilinois Siren. 
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(Continued from page 24) 
CarMEeN: Card Song (Bizet). 
SAMSON AND DELILAH “My heart at thy sweet 

voice” (Saint-Saens). Sung by Kathleen 
Howard. Pathé 60079. 

Favorite arias sung in English by a capa- 
ble American contralto. Better as examples 
of vocal art than of phonographic recording. 

CarmMeN: Micaela’s Air (Bizet). Sung by 
Hulda Lashanska. Columbia 49516. 

Seeking her truant lover, wistful Micaela 
ventures alone into the mountain retreat of 
the outlaws. “I am not afraid.” There is a 
sweet simplicity, a virginal innocence about 
this aria that is much in contrast to the sordid 
passion of the rest of the opera. Lashanska 
sings it exquisitely, if not dramatically. The 

_. orchestra accompaniment is colorful. 

Don Giovanni: Serenata (Mozart). 

FALSTAFF: “Quand ’ero paggio” (Verdi). 
Sung by Giacomo Rimini. Aeolian-Vocalion 
30034. 

Two short numbers sharing the same side 
of a ten-inch disc. Don Juan’s serenade, 
sung, with lute-tinklings, to the pretty serv- 
ing maid of the woman infatuated with him, 
is sardonically gallant. The Fat Knight’s 
boasting of what a devil he was when he was 
a young page is absurdly swaggersome. 

L’Evizir p’Amore: “Come Paride vezzoso” 
(Donizetti). Sung by Mario Laurenti. 
STaBAT Mater: “Fac ut portem” (Rossini). 

_ Sung by Carolina Lazzari, Edison 82160. 

The baritone-rival sings a love song to the 
heroine, telling her how he'd like to snatch 
her away as Paris of old did Trojan Helen— 


as though a baritone could hope to win a | 


lady when there was a tenor-hero in the 
cast. Rossini’s Stabat Mater is, of course, 
not an opera, but an oratorio; but Rossini 
couldn’t get out of the habit of being dra- 
matic. 

L’Evizir p’Amore: “Venti scudi!” (Donizetti) 
Sung by Enrico Caruso and Giuseppe d. 
Luca. Victor 89089. 

Having bought a bottle of much-vaunted 
and costly Elixir of Love from a quack, the 
young hero absent-mindedly drinks it all 
himself. Now he must get another bottle 
to present to the girl he desires to charm. 
3ut the price is twenty crowns, and he hasn’t 
a penny left from buying the first bottle 
His rival, a recruiting sergeant, offers him 
the twenty crowns if he will enlist in the 
army. It is a trying situation. Caruso and 
de Luca bicker it out beautifully and bril- 
liantly in flawless melody. But somehow we 
find it hard to imagine friend Enrico as 
being short of twenty crowns. 

BaLto in Mascuera: “Eri tu che macchiavi” 
(Verdi). 

BARBIERI DE SivicLia: “Largo al factotum” 
(Rossini). Sung by Luigi Montesanto. 
Pathé 59078. 
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You can save money by wearing W.L. 
Douglas shoes, the best known shoes 
in the world. Sold by 106 W. L. 
Douglas own stores and over 9000 
shoe dealers. W.L. Douglas name 
and the retail price stamped on the 
bottom guarantees the best shoes in 
style, comfort and service that can be 
produced for the price. 

The stamped price is W. L Doug- 

las personal guarantee that the 

shoes are always worth the 

price paid for them. The prices 
are the same everywhere—they cost no more in 
Francisco than they do in New York. 
W.L. Douglas shoes are sold through our own stores 
direct to the wearer at one profit. All middlemen’s and 
manufacturing profits are eliminated. By this method 
of marketing our shoes, W. L. Douglas gives the wearer 
shoes at the lowest possible cost, 
W.L. Douglas $7 and $8 shoes are absolutely the best shoe values for the 
money in this country. They are the leaders everywhere. W.L. Douglas $9 
and $10 shoes are made throughout of the finest leather the market affords, 
with a style endorsed by the leaders of America’s fashion centers; they com- 
bine quality, style and comfort equal to other makes selling at higher prices. 
W.L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers, under 
the direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an honest 
determination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 

CAUTION—Insist upon having W. L. Douglas shoes 
with his name and price stamped on the bottom. 











Best in the World 
$4.00 $4.50 $5.00 


President W. L. Douglas 


If W. L. Douglas shoes cannot be obtained in your vicinity, 4 
orderdirect from factory by mail, Parcel Post char es prepaid. eg _— St. 
Write for Illustrated Catalog showing how to order by mail. ° 
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Best record Montesanto has made. He has  Ricotetto: “Caro nome” (Verdi). 

a sonorous, sympathetic baritone, and these DAUGHTER OF THE REGIMENT: “Evviva la 
selections give him a chance to demonstrate Franchia” (Donizetti). Sung by Frieda 
his versatility. The “Eri tu” is the anguished Hempel. Edison 82568. 

soliloquy of a husband who believes his wife Finished vocal art. Mme. Hempel sings 
unfaithful; the “Largo al factotum” (Noth- the coloratura reverie from “Rigoletto” with 
ing to do with Handel’s Largo!) is the rol- pellucid purity of tone, and the “Hurrah for 
licking, self-important exuberance of the France” with appealing verve and dash. The 
famous barber-about-town. recording is just what the Edison people 


claim it to be—re-creation. 





aes ey emre) an ears Morning!!!” Ricotetto: “Si, vendetta” (Verdi). Sung by 


Varia Barrientos and Riccardo Stracciart, 


3 
_— Ss ' Columbia 78363. ’ 
ye a LI 4 “7 Victimized at last by the licentious duke to 
eagle : : 


whom he has been court jester, old Rigoletto 


-ajamas rebate Te pani Shirts f , gt cries for vengeance, hurling curses at a mute 
a i i n 


‘The NIGH Twear of a Nation!” 


Exceeds Expec tations 





portrait of the tyrant that hangs on the wall. 

Meanwhile his daughter, whose disgrace is 

the cause of his rage, tries piteously to calm 

him; for in spite of herself she loves the 

duke. It is a powerful dramatic situation, 
(Concluded on page 34) 
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Tabloid Plays for the Tired Business Man 


; In CaseYou May Want a Drink| 


(Continued from page 11) 

: KEEP A CASE AT HOME lie Malad F 

f sinks dejectedly upon the sofa. Lota 
goes to the window and gazes upon 


the stirring scene below; the roll of 
the drums mingles with the cheers of 


“Never the crowd.) It is the Fourteenth 
more Regiment. 
| sweetly GeorGE (pitifully): J/y regiment! 
eloquent Lota (excitedly )}—( pointing) ; Oh look !— 
| than by the There’s Cyril—and the two Stevens 
|) Winter boys! And there’s Sally’s brother too, 
Fireside” —and Stanley! And if there isn’t dear 


and 





old Aunt 
Harold! 

GEORGE (tragically) : Please, please, Lola; 
I can’t stand it! 

ALA (turning to him in sudden tender- 
ness): But you must, dear; for my 
sake. You must be brave, George; you 
must be true to those ideals of citizen- 
ship that we have preached so long! 
On my knees, dear, I appeal to you to 
do your duty as a true American. I 

| appeal to your honor—(impressively ) 

| _ -—to your pledge as a Pacifist! 

GEORGE (springing up with sudden deter- 
mination): I will be strong, dear! I 

will fight off this unworthy impulse to 
go—(Clasping her ecstatically in his 
arms )—and stay at home! 


Fanny's nephews, 





ORDER FROM NEAREST DEALEROR 
C. HL, EVANS & SONS Established 1756 HUDSON,N. Y. 
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Why Betty Didn’t Go to 
College 


By W. W. Wuttevock (Curtain) 


Ma and Pa 
They drive up to the house in style 
We all admire. 
Then father has to pause a while. 
To change a tire. 


HERE was a chance for serious study. 
There were no dances to speak of. 
There was a stiff course in Political Econ- 

omy. 

There was a series of lectures by Professor | 
Slocum, who was seventy-five last 
birthday. 

There was an opportunity to make a career 
other than marriage. 

There was a prize offered for the best 
paper on the Theory of Determinates. 

There was a diploma at the end of four 
years of hard work. 

There were no boys around. 





| But when he’s ready for the ride, 
With rising ire 

He finds that ma has gone inside 
To change attire. 


One Explanation 
Bobby (reading title on book)—Pa, 
what's a wife in name only? 
Pa—Eh ?—er—Oh, that’s the wife of a 
traveling salesman, m’ boy. 


, 








Cut out this ad. and mail it to us, with your name and 
address (no money) and we will send you our famous 
RARNAK oa by retuin mal!, postpaid. You may use 
the -azor for 30 days preg; then if you like it, pay us 
$1.55. If you doo tlike itreturn it. SEND NO MONEY. 
MORE COMPANY, Dept. 495 St. Louis, Mo. 


Skin Tortured 
Babies Sleep 
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THEATRE West 42nd Street 


COHAN & HARRIS Eves.8:10.Mats.Wed.&Sat.2:i' 


COHAN & HARRIS Present 


The Royal Vagabond 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 


“BREAKING ALL RECORDS” 
THEATRE. W. 42nd STREET 


ELTING Eves. 8:20. Mats.,Wed. & Sat. 2:2 


A. H. WOODS Presents 


THE GIRL IN THE LIMOUSINE 


A New Farce by 
WILSON COLLISON and AVERY HOPWOOD 
REPU BLI THEATRE, 42nd St. W. of Brdwy 
Evenings 8:30. Mats., Wed. & Sat. 2:8 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


A VOICE IN THE DARK 


“*Adds New Thrill in Melodrama”—Herald 


HAPPY DAYS 


MATINEE AT 
EVERY DAY THE 


HAPPY PRICES. 











FOR 
EVERY ONE 


HIPPODROME 


Seats 8 weeks ahead. 
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fter Cuticura | Drawn by W. K. STARRETT? 
All druggists; Soap 2, Ointment % and 60, Talcum 2. 


|Sample each free of ‘‘Outicura, M, Reston. > 








engagement questionnaire.’ 
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“No, you mustn’t kiss me, George, dear! 
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file 


You must obey the law and 
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. TOYS ys Disadvantages of Seven Dollars | 


By Wittiam WaLLace WHITELOCK 


all for D ID I do right? 









This is the question that has _ been 


"To intradoce oor new eatalogue of @ thousand tricks “cTyy me. I have just been released 
yeand novelties: we make thie big bargain on bail, but 1 am still in doubt as to whether | 





offer. ea a two cent stamp we will send you prepaid, 
9 9 toss @ game of a the} 1920 joke book, acted right. | 





Do Your Cletetenad 
Shopping Early 


Select all your Diamond and 
Jewelry gifts from our Catalog 
5G Send your order to us for 
rompt shipment. Your credit 
s good. We trust you for all 
the goods you want on the 


Lyon Charge-Account Plan 


You pay notning in advance- 

not one cent Shipments are 
made at our expense and riek. 
You examine firet, and only atter 
satisfied, you send 20% as first 
payment. Then, send only 10% 


anagrams, 
comania transfer pictures n! a 
& railroad cut-out (an engine, four cars, station, signal It was this way: 

























































































water tank), puzzle picture T—-+--| ,;t- Not until we had had our sandwiches and 
for only a two cent Nothing more to pay. lemonade did I discover that I had only seven 
Send 2c Today Mims tors tors. "Wawsill cena pen dollars in my clothes. The bill was brought to 
our new catalog free y Company, 2 "ort Michigan avs. me and proved to be. only $5.80. There was 

Company, bi.0°%s.s' Cnicano, the enough to pay the reckoning, but what about the 
ad - waiter? Of course | could not offer him $1.20! 
On the other hand, if I gave him the minimum 


ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU [tip allowed by the Waiters’ Protective Union, 


ye will send you all newspaper [there remained nothing for the hotel. I debated. 








Lf fn 


— 


— P ppings which may appear about you, your friends, or any e 1: ie reg; <— eS monthly, at the rate of a few 
bject on which you may want to be “‘up-to-date.’’_ Every Meanwhile the waiter was waiting. He was a cents a day. You get full pro- 
wspaper and pe riedienl of importance in the United States | yery grand individual—no one would ever have a tection under our 

TY 7 _ . . . y, 4 iy * * 
i Europe is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. suspected him of keeping seven children and XY o 8% Yearly Dividend Offer 
Every “Lyon” Diamond is back- 


ed by our binding guarantec, 


covering the quality and value. 
MORE than that. On the ex- 
change of any ‘“‘Lyon"’ Diamond 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York xa 2 
: two wives on pour boires. 


My courage sank. 








Te Silently shed six dollars arc i 
Killjoy Silently, I pus 1 six dollars toward him. | for a larger’ ne, you get 8% 
With a frigid smile, he pocketed YE EARLY INCREASE IN 
treet e’s 4 oO a7e sting os iace d ‘ . — sé per annum 
2: ere’s a copper haze resting o’er village and 1 arose. - MORE than what you paid. 
arm ‘Excuse > > . » Bamake 
farm, ’ ait. aie ; Excuse me a moment, said to my fiancée, | Our 75 Years’ Reputation 
d \nd Jack Frost is exacting his toll, and I walked across to the cashier’s desk. uarantees you honest goods at 
at _o , ter 21) ees) > eS : ” wi st prices r nm’ 
| = - gay Autumn splendor is robbed of its “Where is the house detective?” I demanded. renresent SUPERIOR VALUE. 
cnarm 5 » eachie in arg - return at our expense. No obli- 
nag ig ey ee [he cashier indicated a large, bulky individual gation, annoyance of red-tape: 
When they charge you tweive dollars tor coal. near the doorway. ou don’t pay a cent until you 


are pleased beyond your expec- 
tations. Send to Dept. 5G for 
our 128-page Special Christmas 
Bargain Catalog. Investigate 
4 our REMARKABLE OFFER, 
m Let us explain how you can 





earnan EXTRA BONUS, 


MYON 5 C0. EW voen 


In Business for over 75 Years 












con 
es 





“Well, please have him arrest me,” I said. 
“T can’t pay my bill.” 

The cashier hesitated—I noticed she wore an 
engagement ring herself—then she beckoned to 
the detective. 

“Officer, do your duty,” she said, and I was 
led quietly from the room. 

That was a week ago, but I am still debating 
the question: Did I do right? I had not the 
courage to face the tipless waiter. Better, it 
seemed to me, jail and disgrace. Perhaps I was 
wrong. I don’t know. I had only seven dollars 


x 





NE 














BUCK PRIVATES 
TO OUR READERS 


A bitter warfare between two 
union bodies in New York has 
caused strikes in printing establish- 
ments in that city and compelled 











= | many publishers to suspend pub- 
lication. 
It was necessary for the pub- 
\ y oo x lishers of JUDGE to make an 
, ' , . ti entirely new arrangement for its 
[He Doucusoy’s Dream THat Never CAME TRUE. printing. With an edition of 225,- 
—Gas Attack. 2 000 copies a week, it was difficult 
sae a 2 to secure the necessary facilities, 
. ‘ot > J: ° but this has been done. No issue 
| Regarding Subscription and Editorial Matters of JUDGE will be missed! Some 
SUBSCRIPTION OFFICES: Main office — Brunswick give the number appearing on the right hand side of the address 
| Bullding, 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK. European agent: = — ) SERS OE. it takes from ten days to two weeks to make have been a few days late. . 
wm, pegeee & cone, Lid. Cc annoa House, Breams’ Bldg., tat Coyece: smh 6 an tenes We trust that our patrons will 
yndon nglanc¢ nnual cash subscription price, $5.00. “¢ DI TO E: 225 th Avenue, New Yor ty ; i i 
Postage free inthe United States, its dependencies, eed biesion. To Contributors: JUDGE will be glad to consider jokes and recognize the difficulties under 
To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to all stories. Toinsure the return of unaccepted manuscripts stamps j which we have labored to serve 
foreign countries add $1.00 a year. Single copies of present for that purpose should be inclosed : 
year and 1918, 10 cents each; 1917, 20 cents each; 1916, 30 Copyright, 1919, by Leslie-Judge Company 1k E pntered at the them. We also bespeak fair con- 
cents each, ete. Post-office at New_York as Second-class Mal tter. Pub- ; i i 
Poreane eeorecenting Gemesos as connected with JUDGE cheulé | tuned meekly by Lasicdudse Company, 225 Firth Avenue, sideration for contemporaries who 
MOBVERTIOIwC OFFICES. Brunswick Bldg., New York: | New York. John A. Sleicher, President. ‘Reuben P. Sleicher, have been compelled to suspend 
bs 2 Bldg., Boston; Marquette Bidg., Chicago; Henry Bidg., vraina anand Pa4) +... Co entirely the publication of recent 
§ e . — . . 
CHANGEIN ADDRESS: Subscriber's old address as well aaa see . issues through no fault of their own. 
as the new must be sent in with request for the change. Also 225 Fifth Avenue JUDGE New York City 
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#|| BEST of the NEW 
S] RECORDS 
p Disco’s Selections 





(Concluded from page 31) 
but Verdi has made it more tuneful thar 
_ tense. Superbly sung. 
Tuats: “L’Amour est une vertu rare” (Mas 
senet). 
Faust: Jewel Song (Gounod). Sung by 
Yvonne Gall. Pathé 60078. 

Interesting excerpts from French opera, 
well sung in the French manner. Marguer 
ite’s girlish delight in the gleaming gift- 
jewels is a song everyone knows, but Thais 
song about love being a rare virtue, is here- 
with recorded for the first time—not alto 
gether flawlessly. 

La Tosca: “E lucevan’ le stelle” (Puccini). 
Sung by Tito Schipa. Pathé 54022. 

Schipa does this universal favorite even 
better than he does the “Bohéme” number. 
His breath control is quite marvelous. 

WittraMm TELL: “Asile héréditaire” (Rossini) 
Micnon: “Elle ne croyait pas” (Thomas). 
Sung by Charles Fontaine. Pathé 59077. « 

A fine dramatic tenor. Fontaine achieves 
emotional effects without ever forcing his 
voice. He has a touch of the Muratore 
thrill—just a touch of it, for no one in the 
world can sing like Muratore! But Fontaine 
is admirable. and these two numbers, sung 
in French, are genuinely beautiful. 


Christmas Greetings 
For Every Week in the Year 





F you are wondering what to send that jolly friend 

of yours, let us help you solve the problem. Nothing 
could be more welcome than a year’s subscription to 
the magazine that appeals especially to the people 
with pep—Judge. The fact that it goes into quarter 
of a million homes every week proves its popularity. 
It's a big $5.00 worth—52 issues with sparkling text 
and averaging each week 60 reproductions of the fun- 
niest drawings in the world. Can a more suitable gift 
for your friend, with a sense of humor, be made for $5.00? 
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Instrumental 
La Groconpa: Dance of the Hours (Ponchi- 
elli). 
\ipa: March (Verdi). Played by Metropolitan 
Sk ane ~. ; 2 Opera House Orchestra, Arthur Bodansky, 
ns. oe Marke ~ Os oe Conductor. Columbia A6118. 
ets, Lo eee Te 4 —_ . ° , 
‘ air Sch ete, With the best wishes of _ Opera is by no means a singer’s monopoly. 
4 a per ras > ga . co, api The orchestra has a role all its own and is 
; e bey ; +. at times the whole show. Here are two num- 
4 me : ‘ He. % bers where the people in the pit hold sway— 
‘ fe” ; > xs though it must be admitted, that during the 
: we ae SE . Dance of the Hours certai : pe 
q Ee j : 4 ; Ha * ance of the Hours certain ballerinas are per- 
‘ hes on Pe, Ee mitted to caper upon the stage. 
we are entering I tion to REcITATIONS 
cogil al XE, a a aR Tue AMERICAN FLacG (Drake). 
Ben RSS A ti PaaS [He NAME or Otp Gtory (Riley). Recited by 
ais § MAG) Son 2 ig ok Pa Ps William Sterling Battis. Victor 35692. 
ded . maa tes Sees Patriotic recitations which are mighty 
EV gene pee Ga, " timely and worth while in these Bolshevism 
Mz "oe $A a. Pike __ pestered days. 
to be sent to $C oR rage oe PrierE Pour Nos Ennemis (Anon.). 
‘ ek aes reves, ut eet L’Erorte pans LA Nuit (Guerinon). Recited 
- gigs Re PROS by Sarah Bernhardt. Aeolian-V ocalion 22035 
es, < er ae * Se Pal : ; H : i 
I ae ; bat ME eS. > Impassioned readings in French by the di- 
SOT DE RR Eh he ~ fee as SRS a es vine Sarah. The “Prayer” beseeches that 
ae : tba Bs? ifth ee New! ‘ork “our enemies” may never be forgiven, for 
-Lesue-Jupce Cqapany, 225 F ; Aven ue, NE 2"¢ ee “they know what they do.” The other poem 
tee" is : ees ¥ is supposed to be spoken by a prisoner to the 
star that shines in each night through the 








The above is a reproduction of a Christmas card in colors 
which we will mail, so as to be delivered Christmas morning, to 
anyone you desire to have receive Judge for the coming year 


window of his cell. 
SACRED 

A Mucuty Fortress Is Our Gop (Luther 
Bach). Sung by Calvary Choir. 

BRIGHTEN THE CorNER Wuere You Are (Ga 
briel). Sung by Apollo Quartet. Edison 
80504. 

A grand old hymn and an enthusiastic new 
one. Splendidly recorded. 
Fork DANCING 


~Porttann Fancy. ; 
Tue Circte No. 2. Played by Victor Militar) 
Band. Victor 18616. 








JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
Please send Judge to the names attached for 1 year. Also send Christmas card in 


my name. Enclosed find $..................+. 
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ss. Len edeteeneedhehesannds ress eueds ee bb ededhereden see ieeneseeCeneedekas 
Brisk and buoyant folk dance tunes. “Port 
‘ Ss land Fancy” includes “Texarcana” and 
CY poe uhe bes tidak ec awh gic aig awk bse Kawano ait a: ats dike isi ne “Young American Hornpipe.” The “Circle © 
No. 2” is from Burchenal’s “American Coun- 
try Dances.” . 
PESEEEEE SEES EE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE LEE EEE EEE EES Next week—“V audeuille 
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HUNDREDS 


LUsTRATIONS 2 The Ideal Life 


every point of 


mind. 





SHAKESPEARE’S 


An Unexpurgated Edition 


Every play, poem and sonnet is as the 
most eminent scholars have agreed Shake- 
speare wrote it. 

The Text, the famous ‘‘Cambridge,” 
based on the folio of 1623, regarded by scholars as 
the most nearly accurate of all Shakespearian texts 

Among the great authorities on Shake- 
represented in the notes and explanatory 
Goethe, Coleridge, Dowden, Tennyson, 
Johnson, Lamb, Schlegel, Saintsbury, 
Hazlitt, Mabie, Hudson, Guizot, 

Mrs. Jameson, De Quincey, Gollancz 


speare 
matter are 
Brandes, 

Furrivall, 
Swinburne, 


Gosse, 


UNSURPASSED SPECIAL FEATURES. PREF- 
iCES showing sources of the plots ARGU- 
MENTS giving a condensed story of each play 


CRITICAL COMME NTS making clear the meaning 
of the plays. GLOSSARIES explaining every doubt- 
ful word. CRITICAL NOTES giving the various 
renderings of the text. EXPLANATORY NOTES 
explain clearly such portions of the plays as might 
be difficult to understand and STUDY NOTES 


Other Interesting Features 
Type. The largest that could be used without 
making the volumes too bulky; ample margins 


Paper. A pure white, thin opaque paper. The 
volumes average nearly 700 pages each Each vol- 
ume 7'6x5¢9 inches 

Binding. Rich silk-finished purple cloth, with 


titles in gold 


A Liberal Education 


To achieve distinction in the higher walks of life you must know Shakespeare 


None ever possessed his power of ascertaining and showing the workings 
of the human heart, his imagination, or 
He knew and employed the resour 
rn on this planet 

over 15,000 words; that of the average we!l educated man is rarely more than 
3,000. Read Shakespeare too for his vivid and lifelike word pbrtraits of 
famous men and w 1, found in the gorgeous setting of his historical dramas 
This myriadn 
all ages and lands 
Rome; France and Eng 


his wonderful command of language 
es of the English | anguage 
His vocabulary embraced 


and expression 


better than any man ever b 


nded genius was equally at home in all classes of society, in 
He shows us the East in its Oriental sensuousness ; Greece, 


land in the days of chivalry; the teeming vitality of 






the London streets; life in the palaces of the rich and the hovels of the poor 
He knew all crimes and their consequences; all virtues and their rich rewards 
a!l philosophies and religions Read him for that intimate knowledge of humar 
natu P As nan can eucceed 


No, when Shakespeare 
illuminated with the brilliancy of 
morals, of 
social philosophy, 


describes a life that would please everyone. 
revelations of the mysteries of human nature and the 
philosophy of life, Shakespeare seems to have transfused 





40 SUPERB ILLUSTRATIONS 
IN COLOR 


depicting famous scenes in Shakespeare's plays, and hundreds of 
text illustrations reproduced from rare wood cuts used in books 
published in Shakespeare’s time, are features altogether unique and 








found in no other edition. 


When Shakespeare, with his deep insight into human nature, 
pictured the ideal life, he did not select his characters from among 
the dwellers in cities, or place them in the environment of the 
crowded haunts of men with their fetid and rancid atmosphere 
of moral and physical corruption, their cheap estimates of human 
worth, their sordid aims, that have ever made every big city a 
festering sore on the body politic, and a menace to humanity. 


seer as well as sage, who has 
the noonday 
statecraft, of 
life 


sun 
manners, of 
of taste, of the conduct of 


shows us the conditions under which a nearly perfect 
state of society is possible, he selects as his stage the 
Forest of Arden, remote from the untruth, hypocrisy, 
ignorance and violence of a society pursuing its own selfish 
aims, and within the sylvan shades of this Arcadia a fas- 
cinating company of exiles realize a mode and conception 
of life that is ideal in its democracy because each member 
of the happy band is an aristocrat in the sense of nobility 
of heart and character. 


*“As You Like It’’ 


Rich in its 


much of the wisdom of past ages into his own all-combining 
This great comedy, word for word as the great 
master wrote it, together with everything else that he 
wrote, exactly as it came from his pen, is found in this 
De Luxe Edition of 


COMPLETE WORKS 


Half the Publisher’s Price 


SENT NOW brings you the entire 

10 profusely illustrated volumes 

The publisher from whom we 

emma bought this limited number of sets 

of the De Luxe Edition decided to 

suspend further publication when 

the cost of paper and other materials 

soared to heights which left no 

margin of profit, considering the means available to 

him for disposing of the sets 

The present cut in price of course cannot be 

maintained if we are put to a heavy selling expense 

in disposing of the sets through repeated advertise- 

Therefore, to get the benefit of this great 
rODAY 


ments 
reduction in price you must act 
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Brunswick Subscription Co., J. 11-29-19 
418 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 

I enclose $1.00 as first payment on the 10 cloth 
bound volumes of the De i ixe Edition of SHAKE- 
SPEARE If as represented I will remit $1.00 per 
month for 14 months after their receipt 
will, within 5 days, ask for instructk 
return, at your expense, my $1.00 to ber 





Address 


Occupation 

















THe Wortos Purest ano Finest Fruit Canoies 
in Eceven Luscious Flavors 


HINK of how your favorite fruit delights 
the palate when in season! 
The memory of its goodness still lingers—only the memory. 


actual taste with CHARMS. CHARMS are alwavs 


The pure refreshing juice and lucious flavor of 


Recall the 
im season. 


your favorite fruit permeates CHARMS. 


CHAR.MS—the square wholesome candy confection, made of 
pure sugar, and pure, fresh fruit juices—pure all the way through. 


Aa 


temptation to crunch them between 


You'll be held between the 


your teeth and the desire to let them slowly melt in your 


mouth. 
Whichever way you prefer to eat them 

The Flavor Charms 
Take a few packages home today—or better still, Buy Them 


by the Box and give the whole family a treat 


And don’t forget CHARMS for Santa Claus 


trim your Xmas tree with them this year. 


He wants to 











